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THE LATE SIR JOHN HERSCHEL. | ' lculus oe he mil bject H 
| next published papers on \ is ] t f} t lé \ 
Srr Joun Frepertck WiiiiaAm Herscuet, | science; but the real k of | egal Societ gold rf Oxt 


F.R.S., was the son of tl t astronomer | n, in conjunction with Mr. Sourn, aft 1 D.C.L.; he ] 
Sir Witt1amM Herscue., w! t ninety years | Sir James Sourn, he delil te set t k t und of all kir fB 
ago, d vered the Geo im Sidus, or Ura ' ma it the wh of the kr I Double and academi« 
, ot frat t afte ns | ned finally t} ‘ { t th fi 
as vas ul ta I rwa pre } s 1ebule, and 1 I e ol I 
renamed Herschel I of mispl ( f R Ss 
born in Slou Bucl ams! m rhese enorm H } 
us educated privat y a Scotch to the vear 1838, when Sir Joun 1 beer t f m 
, and then proceeded to Can knighted by Wiritiam IV., and w vas made had in 
e he came out as Senior Wrangl 1 baronet at the coronatior f the pre nt (Jue 





and First Smith’s Prizeman. He became a Fel returned from the Cape of Good Hop here he liminarv Di the St 
low of his college, St. John’s, and continued his | had resided four years, at his own expense, f er 


mathematical career by writing on the differer the purpose of completing his catalogue. 1 
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tography, were all of a very high or- 
and, being aided by an admirable stvle, se 
for him the widest reputation am men 
ence both at home and abi mad 
Joun Herscuet married in 1829 Mar 


eT Bropie, daughter of the Rev. Dr. ALEX 
speER Stewart, by whom he had a family of 
rht ~ i th e sons lI s suck ‘ eal 
Liam J. Her 
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THIRD more reading matter, a iarger 


number of Illustrations, and is conspicu 


ountain Cave, in Virginia, 
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Mr Sypn I YM 


A NON-DEPARTING 
DEPARTURE 


NEW 


Such a declaration, indeed, will > no rea 
the 


is not made from convi 





storing party to 


but be 


for the purpose of attaining power, 




















cause the party contains the chief moral and 
political elements of hostility to the gover 
ment and its princiy Che only credit 
to Mr, VALLANDIGHAM, who has now b 
t 1 of that of the Demo tlc pa 
} shes to profess acq see 
is that of per iving thatt nce 
5 pal 3 least toa 12 a But 
if is I tt t , a it 
3 | [ Nor 
t far gz But t nd- 
it his y Den i | v 
s t ‘ it ™ ithe ‘ i t ] 1 1 Ss T 
t l it, and for the reason that it was the 
n 1ent ot real conviction ; and we have yet to 
at the situation is changed 
After the Democrati ional Convention of 
1868 had assembled, and before its nominations 
a pou Democrat remarked 
t the mit 1 of Judge Cuase would be 
a surrender which would dissolve the party 
G i GRANT € Lid V id, In tha 
valk I = e Was a ve 
tlerent « 1, | l g many New 
York Democrats, Their reasoning was that to 
I l 1 man » had been a « 3] ns 
t lican lead vi | Jemoraliz 
t Republ 1 part But if t 1 ning 
e co is a le to ( 








i I »N \ 
j } ; 
I t d hal t 
imendn 1 
l t Ly ft 
] t f +} ay ~ 
e\e the ment Ifa 
¢ ‘ som f N Yo Dem 
nat supp it to be, a mere team 
lraught animals, to be turned this wav or 
ut at the pleasure of the drivers, such tricks 


us the nomination of an old R publican or 


the sudden abandonment of the party position 


HARPER'S 


hedging | 


might be practicable. But the 
about the new departure, the bitterness of the 
attacks the the 
bungling about repudiation which 
movement, show that the VALLANDIGHAM lead 


very 


upon Southern leaders, and 


betray the 


ers do not feel themselves to be masters of the 
situation. 


he Republicans have their troubles, but no 
I 


fatal eulf difference 





ocrath 


Ss Hh Tata PULL S 
\ s them Kentucky, for instance, is a 
model Democratic State. The real principles 


and traditions of the party are there most vig 
} 


orous and most cherished. 


| 
The character and 
promise of Democratic ascenden y¥ can be sat- 
isfactorily studied in the State of Kentucky, as 
| 
| 


New York Now Mr. Joun G. 


Caruis_e, the Democratic candidate for Lieu- 
that the 


in the city of 


tenant-Governor in that State, says 


of lay ng the 








new departure platform, instead 
estion of the amendments, merely raises it for 
e le campaign; that the amendments are 
I dead issues, and that “the courts” have 
ver to try thei lity. Mr. ALEXANDER 
H. Steruens announces that the Fourteenth 








Ryan, in his discourse over the Confed- | 
ute ul at M le, upon h occasion he 
$ introduced at active Democrat, ** Ad 

| Semmes, remarked that the lost cause 
snotat cause, but a true and noble on 
1 ought to be cherished: it is a cause which 

ains to be vindicated by succeeding genera- | 

s.” Jerrerson Davis's speeches are al 

familiar; and Henry 8S. Foore says that 

as no doubt of Davis's mischievous hopes, | 
Some of the Southern papers assent to the new | 





eparture as the only chance for a Democratic | 
restoration, but others resolutely denounce it | 
a itter betrayal of Democratic principle. 
Sucl are significant, They are not less | 

hi Luse ef nds of the new de 
parture decry them as idle rhetoric and the ray- 


of dead men. Moreover, they 
be pooh poohed in & patriotic desire that there 
hould be 

this for a twofold reason 
must be 


are not to 


ings 


N 
universal fraternity 


and harmony. 
that this South 





rn sentiment conciliated or coerced 


by the Democratic leaders, and that the smooth 
reference to the decision of the courts by those 
acquiescence is in its 


the 


nature suspicious 
‘wht. The 


here 


to be s 
j 


hollowness of the pre fessed acquiescence 


If the 


shows how union 1s 


fore, immediately appears. Ohio Dem- 


( its accept the amendments as valid, they 
igree that they bind the Supreme Court as 
much as the President If the Supreme Court 
can pass upon their vali , it can pass upon 





m. The 
Supreme Court has no more authority o 
Fourteenth 


than over every clause of the instrument. It 


the validity of the whol 





ver a 





igle clause of the Amendment 


course, in an action ly brought, 





may, of 
| meaning of the amend 
ity which Mr. ¢ 
Mr. Steruuns 


ut it is the valid 


decid 


ment; | ARLISLE 


may and which 


and his f 


iends d 


opscure 





2n when united with 
ulers who differ, to 
thesion of the party 





on and the restored 


fue Vice-P lent of { ed 5 


i \ ‘ y { 
} nts 
¢ neelf. 1 , p : 
ion he Vi Pr d 
I 1 L I i 
V Preside n t ‘ I of 
Mr. Coirax, he has pers pol 
nee i la ! ed by a 
great dominant Is neces 
sarily immense his eng I . el 
gre ing Theret l easy to bel e what 
I says, that for e past ten irs, cel nl 
since first elected to preside in the House eight 
y s ago, when my constituency became wider 


than a single district, I have never risen in the 
| morning, here or at Washington, that I have 

not felt I had twice as much work to do 
that day as there was really time for. A cor- 
respondence of all conceivable inquiries, and 
all kinds of business, etc., often extending to 


hundreds of letters per week, I have attended 


in hours stolen 
hours stolen from sle 


a 


WEEKLY. 





and 
. The very day I was 
acked, having felt the oppressive atmosphere 
of the session more unpleasantly 
than usual, I left it, and going to 
wrote a large number of letters to catch up with 


from rest, frequently in 





t 








executive 
my room, 
arrears of correspondence. Returning to the 
chair at 4 p.m., the blow fell ten 
thereafter.” 

rhe 
our p iit 
tack, and for much of the ruined health of our 
pul lic 


minutes 


clumsy and cruel methods of parts of 


ical system are responsible for this at 





men. Doubtless part of the enormous 


the Vice 


ly struggled consisted of 


ce and politic al favor. It 


correspondent with which Presi 
} } ' 


dent has val 


tions for 


solcita 





Is pat 
ics and slays our 


the 





ronage that poisons our polit 





to understand 


statesmen 





and iced 


TruMBULL’s bill making solicitation 


mingled disgust despair which prod 
Senator 
ative or Senator a mis 


at Washington 


of the time which 


lepartments 
at one-third 





on of the public busi 





I ¥8 18 CONS! 


1 by this dicker of } 


Mr. Cotrax has resolved the 














ut, after serious 
a warning, he must mend his ways. Let us 
hope that we shall not always compel our trust 
ed and honored leaders to endure such warn 
ings And if thinks that it 
bacco d not strain without 
I W ( his illness. t 
President dis ctly states t it instead of ha 
ing smoked five or six strong cigars that da 
on an empty stomach, as was alleged, he had 
smoked but one cigar just after breakfast and | 
Six I rs bet t t t uttack 
But whatever the cause of his illness, every 
body will hear with the utmost pleasure that it 
is relieved, and gladly hope that a gentleman 
ne his country t inestimable ser 


politician 
‘orfeit pop- 
services as 





for other 


ular favor, 


may live long 


Valuat 


WEALTH AND ITS USES. 
THERI 
attention in @ City and a country so intent 


great ric hes are 


was recently an incident well worthy 





upon 
money-getting, and in which 
sure of great homage. There are men in the 


city of New York 


many pr 


with revenues larger than 
inces, There are an ostenta 
avagance of expense which recal 
the painful spectacle of European inequality of 
€, and which suggest 
upon national manners and 


national freedom, rhe 


the inevitable effect 
newspapers now so 


privy 


is compelled to observe the 


most ate events 


plainly disclose 


the public manner 





in which great riches are employed. We read 
of fétes that recall royal traditions, of a luxury 
and splendor whit h would amaze sultar ot a 
reckless and vulgar profusion which suggests 
only bart magnificence. It is not peculiar 
t rs It has been the mark of sati1 





t of moralists, in all times and coun 


tries. French duchesses smiled upon Joun 
Law; the British aristocracy bowed befor 
King Hupson. 

Yet rich men, and those who it is believed 


can make othe 

















in this country certainly not less than they 
have in countries where society rests upon gra 
lations of rank We read of American enter 
0 $ at 1, if the host were an emper 
v he 1 es of an empire at his com 
n is} r lux y whi rel $ é 
no lal of | ( ! e res 
t t ‘ ( } 
dad ike an et court or Hut 
SON'S ’ ' ‘ i : 
\ 
, be , ‘ 
t t I i 
I I | | f t 
i] 1 ot i 
| l as we I 
I bat if oc! does 1 la 
inh lsome | s of ‘ ‘ et 
us the which distinguish ¢ j 
tion l ma rece May eve gt gre 
( r Hall in the « of New York s 
c 1 with mpany of f is and stude1 
of [ n, wh ited 
P . f | and ott gy an 
ess of ( lg d . 
I t f hes, | } of 
| ‘ 14 | se of r W 
t Lee s was ended € 1 ‘ I 
than eighty vears of ag und at the close of a 
life of steady and honest industry, he stood b 
fore those whom his charitable wisdom had « 
rich a most venerable and honor I 
The building in whi the we assemble 
all its opportunities of ev« kind of us 
struct to the poorest and most f . $ 
the monument of his wise be l, in 
reply tot grateful address, he made ple 





speech, in which the most saga ious counsel was 


| to myself, in addition to official duties, always | blended with the modest and manly assertion 


[June 2 


t, 1871, 


that in his judgment great riches were but a trust 
given to men, not for personal ostentation, 
for the benefit of mankind. 

He said that during an active career of near- 


but 


ly sixty years he had never lost sight of the 
purpose, if God should prosper his work of 
founding 


“an institution to which all young 


people of the working-classes who de 





good citizens, and so rise in life, 1 
without money and without price, in order ¢ 


acquire that knowledge of their busines 





abse lute iV .in 


And Ww he T 


old man, thank- 


science which in these days is 





dispensable to a successful career 
at the end of his reply the good 
ing his “young friends”—he had almost said 
‘his children for their expressions of respect 


and gratitude, ‘so touching because so fy}] of 


what he had 


will and testament of t 


* asked them to 
as **a kind of last 





receive 


y 
nered expe nee of an old friend 

e almost numbered, and who as} ) 
remembered as ‘ one who loves his f w-me 


no wonder that the eyes before him were ful] 








of tears, and that the hall rang with e1 t 
ipplause. In the midst of the tales of the self. 
ish extravagance and gross luxury to which 
riches are so often prostit tl , 
dent of the true use of riches, and the gzes 
tion of the eternal monument of gra h 

builds in human hearts, ma sely pon 
lered, 

THE REPUBLICAN PARTY IN 

NEW YORK, 

Tue electoral vote of New York is so im. 
portant, and it is so evident that t utmost 
harmony in the Republican party of that State 

that the present fierce 
$a sul t of l 
‘ elsewhere 4 right 





to demand of their friends in New York aw 
of which, however, there seems to be now ) 
The difficulty, like most of the party 


sal — olit 
quarrels in our pon 


I romise, 


ics, Originates in the sys- 


tem of patronage, and is complicated with per- 
lambitions, The exact siti 
} 


| haps be described to our friends elsewhere as 








sre have been for some time 
party. After the 
Mr. Lincotn Senator MorGan was the repre 


in the State 
two sections of the 


sentative of one, and Governor Frxrtown of the 


other. 


The Fenron section accused the Mo 
GAN of conservative sympathies and of ¢ 
th Tammany Hall I 
MorGAN section insisted 


loud 


ance in the 
that nr 


radical professions, the 


had demoralized the party, relving 
trickery, and banning the really able men of 
the party in the State. In the Senat ‘ 





ed, as the latest car | a ¢ 
trolling voice in the national patronage 
State under General GRANT A year ag s 
the anti-FeNTON wing assert » Pre 
tally lost confidence in Senator Fenton 
clined to be further governed | 
moving some of his ft 8 and I g 
those who were of the opposite w { i 
bate in the Senate upon the nominations s 
very hot, and Senator CONKLING a1 Ss 
Fenton spoke with exceeding pl 
from that time the two Senat s 

sing t I 





n 
t } t 
vh mic ( s% ( but 
bee e of the f f 
of s | a N 
, ‘ 
JOHNSON 8s Phil ! 3 l 
LlorrMAN 1868 
! mal i] rhe ( 
! I 
I ! I 
FENTON meé i 
1 
( 
Mr. GREELEY 
| Ss ( ONKLIN 
let ] ( 
1868 G GRAN 
I ers of ‘ 
‘ | | 
IZATI 


niza M OnrTor Mr. ¢ 
lec] l, and M JACKSON 5S. CH 
T t St committe 
I V I I organiz 
‘ P P cot ot 
gnize und th efeans } 
g st S ( er n, a 
sentative f the party in the St 


which of the ns shall be « 


organizath 
Meanwhile the q 
idential candidacy has become involved 


regular. 1estion « 


f the Pre 
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Mr. GREELEY is opposed to the 


difference. . 
mination of Gener il GRANT, and is himself 
renominat 





a < 


proposed as 





l frier t bei committe 

TON and it 
to Mr. GREELEY, are Of ed him, to Gen 
nominat Ihe other wing fa 


eral GRANTS I 


> far another ter 
yors General GRANT tor an ner term. 











If this is a fair statement of the gene - 
" e State, of « rse without t 
infinite details t are far to bot 





» argument to ti Convention uy] 
the argum 





of what may be called the Adm 





uns will probably be that an organizs 


n great measure by gentlemen known 





to be profitably allied with the most corrupt 
leaders ought not to be recognized 





rty in the State, although it may point 














to Mr. GREELEY as one of its coadjutors. No- 
} t | say, doubts that Mr. Greecey is 
as an, but nobody would assert 
that | s equally sound. To this 
the reply of the anti-Administration Republic- 
ans W | pr bly be that the new organizat 
represents tl srest that naturally desires 
the renomination of General Grant, and that 
y of its chiefs were formerly as deeply 


tainted with Tammany alliances as any of their 


¢ are now It will be a sim] ilter- 
: for the ( vent It will be in vain 
‘ S it t ere no differences i that 
A y of New York would r 
Qn s | ( ve must 
A e Ts hia | t tr 5S 
‘ t least. will be ob sly urged great 
f Imitting t is 
s t R I : I 
1 all conne l'amm 
uly more trustw ll 
I that con | t 
The party situati iN y 
} + . ; y + ‘ 
it i aut 5 
, sys 1 W N S j 
y liss to im] V 
‘ e moment ot 





an elect 
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i * » % bhp ale 
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“8 country. and 1 offic the army—Gen 


¢ral De Troprianp—who has recently returned 


nas d ay 
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= i aa 
fr a visit to his @ « try, whose cor I 1 of I t 
dition he studied with painful interest Before | “#5 self a 
getl ) h 
e war General De Troprranp was well known . 
tera and social New Y k H ms 
hos s beg t | the! 
gan at 
ser A POS H 
gh rank InFr ‘ rx - 
i W 
. ¢ 
é ’ 
\ _ 
t I . , 
\ 
tl 15 . 
ar , } . 
t st old Bout ‘ A 
ttany 1 the a Mf 
and among the clerg, Of the ength of t i < 
; f+ 
new Bourson, or Orleanist ‘yranch, he expres S 
ed no opinion; but thought that no monarcl 1 4 
ical party would succeed, because all the others it 
would combine with the re} ans against i | ( 
The empire was strong with the peasants, who | BOW 
are rant and self sh, and Ww I ‘ 
preferences depend uj the price of their | D 
ter and egg 
busy hoping f t 
( 
POLEON'S g 
quasi-consti 
proper are . 
ened by honest visionaries 1 by the ¢ I 
tendency Yet the only chance for Fr: . : 
4 repu ; and Turers is as s ! 
1 now as he was m t 
se he sees that a effort l A 
i ‘ 1 iea to : © ] ” 
De TROBRIAND 5 s t t ti I l . 
grada \ g yt ea I 
a was t worst gove 
France ever but $ not likely to | 
st 1, beca has lost its master Pp 
It is asad v V¥ OT a nat w Dut a y f 
ago seemed so 1m] 4 1] Dut it £ 
f the impression of Ww | H ‘ y 
a lt year’s | So great a . 
’ : iM LN 
( stro] must 1 sh L 1 ‘ . 
l. At 1a 3] S fall ) 
s becaus¢ guns at r less « I I 
ROT ‘ + 
It is t 1 behi g at He 
He g 
l the issu If ure ig » | the ¢ 
£ venal I z Ll | y 
r have all been lost vhat is « order | } ( 
Fe t nation w crul l a mum- : : 
i 
my 1 the first powerful blow And at 
r the moral f WW ! 1 alone I ~ 
reconstruct the nation? ‘That is t jecetion | I N 
" ( ral De TROBRIAND can not ans na : 
Hh l 
l it is the question of supré i t , , 
every French statesmal t f t 
i } ft W 
PERSONAL. | focther 
Mr. VALLANDIGHAM was in town a few da 
Ay nd held high « with tl rreat I t 
ives of Tamm y tI t P 1 i, 5 
H 1 Kk a W « for $ l | 
U I 1 W 1 I ust D t 
‘ National ¢ ) writ " t 
it f 1 that M y AN HAM l l 
) $s had and alw vill his ¥ 
what Dean RICHMONI h ‘ ‘ most 
li,’ played at i i J part mag it 
| He wa posed to Mr. PENDLETON, and phat 4 
to t f i me t 
\ 1 sf He w n ‘ m t 
\ t New Y \ l s I 
3 t tl ‘ 3 He n i I 
Cas At a m f tl I ( f 
led at M 1 ¢ t t f On T 
SEYMO isr I t was a l 
VA ANDIGHAM 8 ild 1 ite SEYM S 
4 was t n la tf CHASE \ it! her | 
t put t izh with a i t A 
M‘¢ f © I SEY yrand 
MOUR i mn M I s Xi\ 
VALLANDIGHAM is | i t and F: 
\ y {Ta ny king t far ty x Ss 
y ry ty ¥ r ~ y 
It 2 t Mr. Reverpy Jounson t I 
f udm that Ir f Wasl . r, W 
y Ss 1 t t nt ( 
“ neg ited v r at the co y i 
of 8 Mr. JOHNSON 4 sensible man Ex-( 
{ t Ww l H has t 1 in act } I 
over half I 2 1821 | t 
‘ i to the State Sena f Mary Lit Mr. Jer 
} I 845 to 1849 was U1 i States Sena vy } 
W ened yme A t { "\ M 
t fPr lent Tayi 
J ( ted I ted St 8 H EN 
. His English 1 1 was f 1 Stet ~ 
I Hon. Joun P. H I ted ( 
g ad irom } 1 
8 ri g it y t ex] 1 ( I BE 
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than to 


his 


minister 


protest against 





the Emperor 


method of pacification 


by entering 


lhat first or German bombardment was | 
trifling matter compared to the second storr 
fire—what might be called a “ one-horse afl 
bt sa velty; people’s nerves were 
umi ind crashing of shells 

he te t » f t was vel b \ 


(| i 


SS il 
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ih 
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Am | Ku \ vn a humane hesitation in bringing things 

pleasure-seek« vith its pala and ] 3 which was akin to weakness. We have 
g i t mns and arches, and delight thing to say against this view of the case, but 
n he-forgotten boulevar i » ple: d for is a little consistency ; and if M 
citi | yuld be P ro 90 A ['nrers was justified in raining shot and shell 


by shel i feel the stre f that 
had welcomed til 


timental 


d city, s« 
Perhaps they are both barbarians, 


war ich it devote 
ised a thrill « 


was expre cal in 


~ ia 
but 


cht =| 
ot as ot et | Tan 
| ol 


see no 


» surely was the Emperor 


reason for being more polite to the 


that of the se 


had become so accustomed to their hostile visitors | we see men thread ' im 
that they would even take peeps at them through | carts and omnibuses Sometin 
telescopes and dodge them round corners. On run over in the streets of New \¥ 
this page is a sketch showing what a nice matte reets of Paris the is a 

of calculation it had become during the siege to | that, and, looking at the tales 

get across the way The dangers of crossing | ity, the wonder is that that danger ™ 
Broadway are not small, but when omnibuses | fatal. 


ond bomlt 
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rHE LATE BRIGADIER-GENERAL RODMAN,—[Ser 


THE RODMAN GUN 


Geverat Ropmay’s chief triumph was the inven 
tion of a peculiar method of casting the heavy ord 
nance with which the monitors were armed These 
guns were subsequently ad ypted by the 
and mounted for sea-coast defense. By Ge 
MAN'S invention the gun comes from the 
with a chamber, or bore, of about one-half t ’ 
posed for the piece. During the operation of casting 
a fire is kept burning on the outside of the flask con- 


government, 





taining the mould, and a stream of water is kept flow 
ing into the core barrel By this means the gun 
g : 

is cooled from the inside (a reverse of all previous 


methods), and the iron next to the bore becomes 
solidified first. Experience proves this to give to the 
gun a strength not obtained the ordinary mode of 
casting. In shape the heavy Rodman gun differs but 
slightly from the Dahlgren—the former, generall) 
known as ‘‘the army gun,” being flat at the breech, 
while the breech of the Dahlgren gun is formed by a 





gracefulcurve. ‘The following references to the outline 
figure given here will explain the process of casting an l 
cooling the gun 





n hape the earth mould 
C. Mould, a mixture of earth and sand 


F. Escape fl 
&. Gan 
H. Braces for kee; flask uprigh 














ing out the imbeciles and d-for-n 
For the en g America but a comparatively small res luum of 
ambitious of military or naval honors ery and the s made up by 
school-boy fancies himself a Grant or a Far ments int of time mig 
RAGUT in emb yo—we give on this page the and boys and parents spared disgrace an 
portraits of two cle 
er lads, pupils in , 
the public schools of 
this city, who, in an 
exhaustive competi 
tiveexamination, have 
won their appoint- 
ments, the one to thé 
Military Academy at 
West Point, the othe 
tothe Naval School at 
Annapolis. Itis cred- 
itable to the publi 
spirit of the Hon. S. S 
Cox that, instead of 
bestowing these ap- 
pointments upon the 
sons of politic al 
friends, or as ‘‘a live 
ly appreciation of fa } 
vors to come,” he | 
chose rather to an | 


nounce to the tea 





of the public schools 
in his (¢ ongressional 
district his purpose to 
give them to the twe 
boys who 

openly and fai 
them. And 

example thus set is 
one that deserves to 
be followed. and the 
only one that ought to 
be follows d, 
Congress distric 
in the Union, it may 
be useful to publis! 

for guidance in oth 

districts, the admira- 
ble plan devised to ir 
sure perf t impartial 
ity and fairness in the 
selection of cadets for 











the Academy 
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ness was prevented, and each candidate had an 

equal opportunity « f gaining the award. 

Heman Down, who gained the West Point 
f Mr. Witti1am Down, 

ant. Master Dowp was born in 

this city in 1854, and has been educated entire- 

ly in the public schools. 





polntment, 1s the son < 
a retired merc! 
His teachers testify to 


ito 


haracter and conduct, 


his devotion to his school work. Hew 


his uniform good < 





if ever reprimanded, and always stood high on 
the school rolls 

STEPHEN JENKINS, who goes to the Naval 
School, is the son of Mr. Witi1am L. Jenkins, 
a jeweler, and was born in Mount Vernon, 
Westchester County, in 1857 His first school 
ing was in Grammar School No. 11, in West 


Seventeenth Street, where he has continued un- 





interruptedly for eight years, and from which he 
is now appointed. 

tained a high standing for character and scholar- 
ship, and now gets his reward. 


@€ aiso has unl ‘ormly main- 
He also } f ly 


WEIGHED IN THE BALANCE, 

Tue ordinary parlor of a city boarding-house. 
The usual array of showy furniture; the vases of 
wax-flowers; the gilt frames and gaudy canvas 
against the walls; the photograph albums; the 
fly-specked mirrors; the tarnished lace curtains 
—all were as usual, 

Of the two girls who were alone together in 
the room the elder and more remarkable-looking 
had chosen the shadiest corner of the sofa; and 
there, with her hands clasping each other, her 
Jarge eves down-beni, her brow contracted, and 
an anxiously critical expression in her air and 
attitude, she sat perfectly silent, absorbed in 
listening. 

The other was at the piano singing. She 
sang, ‘‘ Consider the Lilies.” 

The song finished, she left the piano, and came 
and placed herself beside her new-found friend. 
As she moved across the room the smallest per- 
ceptible limp seemed to add something touching 
to her exceeding gracefulness, and to make her 
small, slight figure almost pathetically pretty. 
Her delicate, small face, robbed of its beauty by 
disease, had something attractive in its very de- 
fect; the left cheek and temple and the left side 
of her chin were beautifully moulded, round, 
and soft. But, on the right side, temple and 
cheek and chin were a little shrunken; even 
the corner of the small, sweet mouth, of the great, 
loving, innocent blue eye, a little drawn—the 
result of some misunderstood and mistreated 
nervous affection which had afflicted her when 
she was several years younger, and which seemed, 
in some sort, to have arrested her years just there ; 
for though she was now twenty-two, seventeen or 
eighteen seemed to be the utmost limit which 
her face indicated; her childish manner, her 
confiding eyes, her sweet, grave simplicity, and 
a pretty, ignorant self-confidence, like that of 
childhood, aiding the illusion. 

She lifted her large, soft eyes to the critic, who 
returned her gaze with one frank and tender. 

** Well, tell me the exact truth,” she said, by 
no means anxiously, but as if quite sure of the 
answer. ‘*Do you think my voice really re- 
markable ?” 

The other hesitated a minute 

**T am not musical, you know,” she said at 
last ; ‘* but I will tell you truthfully what I think. 
It seems to me that your voice has powef, and 
an unusual range. And you sing with real feel- 
ing. But you lack cultivation, Miss Trouville ; 
and you know—” 

‘* Don't say Miss Trouville; say Florida.” 

66 Very well, then—Florida,” as 





smiling a little at the contrast of 

blooming name with the quaint little creature 
who bore it. ‘*And you must remember that 
you are entering into competition with yoices as 


rood as your own naturally 
good ’ 


a thousand advantages of which you know noth- 





i improved by 
ing.” 

**T know that very well,” Miss Tvouville said, 
| “but I am not afraid 
Felicia looked at her, t1 









‘What will you do, dear, in case you fail? 
I see you don’t like that word,” 





she added, smil 
ing ; but it is as well to be prepared for the 





lat Was not un] 


ntl +} 1 
so evidently truthful and 
" 


er a minute 8 consi 
to understand just how 


we are as poor as churcl 





was a church mouse as poo 


t r 
ere are thirteen of us—think 


believe there ever 
we are. And tl 








of that! And my father I don’t see how it 
is I speak so fi ankly to you,” eja ulated Miss 
Trouville, with sudden surprise. ‘‘I haven't 





known you but three days. 

‘* It is because I am so much older than you; 
and beeause I am a girl, and have seen so 
much trouble that I can sympathize with you.” 

** How old are you?” 

‘*T am twenty-three.” 

**It must have been a long year, then, the 
one before I was born,” remarked Miss Trou- 
**T am twenty- 
» added, dignifiedly. ‘Then she 
4 liet face opposite 

ce, and ended by throw- 
ng her arms around Felicia’s neck. ‘“* It is be- 


cause you an angel!” she cried, with convic- 






entiousness 





two myself F Ml 
sat and considered the love 
her for a mamute in silen 








tion, and continued her story: ‘* Well, you see, 
my father is the best-intentioned man in the 
world, but he never ‘ gets along,’ as peo ; 
And mother is as good and dear as she can be, 
but she is disappointed and overworked and— 
just washed out! Poor, darling mother! And 
the children are sick half the time; and they 
wear out shoes so fast—and shoes do cost so 


yauch nowadays; and they tear their clothes and 
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spoil their hats—and hats and clothes cost money 
too. And the boys are so dreadful about their 
trowsers! I don’t think I ever saw our boys 
without a patch on their knees; unless,” said 
Miss ‘Trouville, with the air of one anxious to 
state a truth, and not to overstate it—*‘ unless 
they happened to have holes in them.” She 
shook her head in a melancholy way, and went 
on: ‘* As for me, I was no especial use at home. 
There are France and May, older than I, to 
help mother with the sewing, and ever so many 
younger that can do the house work. I was just 
good for nothing at all, but to potter along in 
every body's way, and watch how things went, 
and wring my hands—in my heart, I mean—and 
wonder why somebody didn’t come and marry 
me, or whatever the Lord Aad made me for! 
I used to stand down by the water sometimes, 
and look at it, and listen to it, and long toward 
it, until it used almost to show me the way to 
take myself off out of the way, and be—clean gone 
forever!” ‘This in a manner almost tragic. 

Felicia stroked her cheek gently. ‘* Well?” 
she said. 

** Well, I knew I had a wonderful voice— 
don’t smile so, Felicia! Every body has told 
me so ever since I was born. And if you could 
know how I have saved pennies to buy music- 
books with, and how I have blistered my fingers 
picking berries to get the pennies! J know it is 
nothing but the music in me that has kept me 
alive all these years. And so, one day, when I 
was walking in the woods by myself, thinking of 
the horrid struggle to live when you don’t want 
to live, and to appear comfortably off when you 
are not comfortably off, and how Mrs. This 
would smile at our bleached bonnets, and what 
Mrs. That would say about the patches on the 
boys’ trowsers, I just felt my heart breaking ; 
and I held out my arms to the sweet, free, blue 
sky—oh, Felicia, heaven does seem so far off 
and quiet and deaf!—and I said, ‘ Please, my 
God, tell me what to do, or just let me die!’ 
Then it came into my heart—I won’t say I heard 
it, because [ am afraid you might laugh—but I 
thought I heard with my very ears a voice like 
that that said to John in Patmos ‘ Write!’ only 
it said to me ‘Sing!’ I fell down on my knees. 
I thought I was choking with—with—I don't 
know what. So I prayed to God to help me, 
and knelt there until I was quiet, and then I 
came home and told mother I was going to the 
city to sing.” 

** What did your mother say ?” Felicia asked, 
still stroking the girl's cheek, 

** Poor mother! She was mending Richard's 
trowsers. She looked so tired and thin! She 
looked at me a minute, and shook her head. 
She did not say any thing except, ‘ Florida, m 
dear, where are you going to get the money ?’” 

Felicia could not help laughing, at which Miss 
Trouville appeared surprised and a little hurt. 

** Don't be displeased,” said Felicia. ‘* You 
are such a child. Thatis all. What did your 
father say ?” 

**Oh, he didn’t care. He does not take much 
interest in any thing. He asked me too where 
I supposed I would be able to get the money.” 

** Well, where did you get it?” 

** Uncle Eben gave ittome. Yes, I went and 
asked him for it. Uncle Eben is a hard-fisted, 
hard-hearted old man, with a face like cast iron. 
I said, ‘ Uncle Eben, we will all starve at home 
before long, and I am going away to make my 
own living. I haven't got any money to go 
with. Will you give it to me?’ 

*** What are you going to do, miss? Going to 
pick blue-berries with the blackbirds ?’ 

‘*T am going to sing,’ I said.” 

** Well?” said Felicia again, as the young lady 
paused, 

‘*T will admit I was astonished that day,” said 
Miss Trouville, with the air of one who confesses 
an unusual weakness. ‘* Uncle Eben held me by 
both shoulders and looked at me, and then he 
kissed me. ‘Your father is a fool, and so is 
your mother, and you are a baby. You can 
waste this money if you want to; but never ask 
me for another penny, for you won't get it.’ 
‘That was what he said.” 

‘* How much did he give you ?” 

** He gave me a hundred dollars, 
da, in a tone of awe. 








said Flori- 
**' Then somebody that had 
been to the city told me about this place; and I 
wrote, and Mrs. Hackley said she had a room. 
And oh! I never can be thankful enough that I 
came here!” And the story ended with another 
impulsive embrace. 

After a little silence Felicia asked if Miss 
Trouville had any acquaintances in the city—any 
immediate plans. 

‘Not a single acquaintance, but plenty of 
plans. I know the names of a good many mu- 
sical people, and I shall look in a directory to 
find where they live, and call on them, and tell 
them about myself, and sing for them, and get 
some one then to engage me. Don't you think 
that is a good plan ?” 

It is not too much to say that Felicia heard 
this explanation with amazement. The faith 
seemed to her sublime; but Florida’s absolute 
security as to the result was appalling. 

When she recovered her breath Felicia said, 
quietly, “* But suppose you don’t succeed ?” 

Florida looked at her almost compassionately. 

‘* You ought to trust God more, Felicia. He 
sent me here to sing, and I shall sing. There 
is not any doubt about it.” 

‘In the mean time let me tell you what I 
have done,” said Felicia, presently. ‘* The or 
ganist of the Holy Martyrs is a friend of mine, 
who will do much for me. 
quaintance among ‘ music al people, 


He has a large ac- 
"as you call 
them, and I have written tohim about you. He 
has promised to come this evening to hear you 
sing—if you will sing for him—and then to do 
what he can for you.” 

**T will sing for him with pleasure,” said 
Florida, with a pretty, grave condescension. 
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** But I ought to warn you that he is a very 
severe critic, and that he will say nothing in 
your praise which he does not honestly believe.” 

‘*What is his name?” said Miss Trouville, 
quietly, entirely unterrified. 

**Philip Durand. I am afraid you will not 
be pleased with him at first—en/y at first. 
When you know him you must like him. He is 
not young and not handsome. His manner is 
hard and a little cold. But don’t mind that. 
Sing your very best, and don’t tremble and be 
embarrassed. ‘Trust me when I tell you that his 
heart is large enough to hold the world. He is 
the best, the kindest, the most princely-hearted 
man on earth!” 

Miss Trouville looked curiously at Felicia. 
Her pale cheeks were flushed; the bright spark 
in her eyes shone tremulous through dew; her 
voice thrilled; she looked quiet/y excited, and 
very beautiful. 

**'To like a man so much as that!” ejaculated 
Miss Trouville, slowly and wonderingly. 

hus suddenly cooled, Felicia’s lids dropped, 
and she looked a little abashed. 

** He is so very good,” she said, blushing. 

“For my part,” remarked Florida, with her 
quaint gravity, ‘‘ I should like to know if he cares 
as much for you as you do for him?” 

After a minute's consideration Felicia said, 
simply, 

‘* We are engaged to be married, Florida; I 
have never told any one before, because it can 
not be for some time yet, and I do not, there- 
fore, care to have it known.” " 

And there was something in the speaker’s quiet 
tone which stopped the questions hovering on the 
pther’s lips. She uttered only a half-interroga- 
tive, half-sympathetic ‘* Oh!” and waited for Fe- 
licia to continue the conversation as she would. 

When Mr. Durand was announced in the even- 
ing even Florida thought that Felicia’s descrip- 
tion had done him scanty justice. <A grave, quiet- 
looking man of thirty-five or forty, but of impress- 
ive presence; his expression severe and cold 
superficially, but neither phlegmatic nor passion- 
less; his aspect the quiet, contained air of a 
man who has learned the best and the worst of 
life ; his face lined deeply—the face of one who 
had not walked so far without thought and feel- 
ing and suffering. 

There was a little embarrassment at first. In 
spite of Florida’s self-confidence, she was nerv- 
ous. Felicia was fearful of her failing, and anx- 
ious that Mr. Durand should not terrify her by 
criticism too mercilessly honest. For the gentle- 
man himself, he did his best to put the young 
lady at her ease; but it was sufficiently evident 
to Felicia that he expected nothing, and that he 
looked upon the cantatrice as a foolish and fi 
hardy child, to be tenderly entreated because she 
was a foolish child, but for her own sake by no 
means to be encouraged ; and further, that being 
invited to criticise, he intended to do so honestly. 

When Florida finally seated herself at the pi- 
ano Mr. Durand moved quite away to the other 
side of the room, and listened with unbroken at 
tention. Felicia sat alone, and regarded the 
two with anxiety not much dashed with hope 
fulness. She had feared to encourage Florida 
against the truth, but now she remembered that 
bitter time when despair took the place of hope, 
and drove her forward along her desolate path. 
She remembered it all—the sleepless, heavy 
nights, the tortured, hopeless days—and she 
could not think without a shudder that the same 
struggle might lie before the child-like little 
creature whose voice was sounding so sweetly in 
her ear. The pang in her heart grew so keen 
that she felt she must turn special pleader for 
her even against the truth. She went softly 
across the room, and slipped her hand in Mr. 
Durand’s. 





** IT don’t know whether she can sing or not,” 
she whispered, ** but, Philip, you must do some- 
hing for her whether she can or not.” 

Mr. Durand released his hand from her clasp. 
He contracted his brows a little impatiently. 

** For my sake, Philip.” 

He scarcely seemed to hear her, and took no 
notice of what she said. 

Florida’s last notes died lingeringly away—lin- 
geringly, softly, with exquisite sweetness. 

Mr. Durand rose and took her hand; he look- 
ed a little pale, and his eyes were ex« ited, though 
his manner was perhaps even more quiet than 
usual, He said very little, but that little was 
high praise from him. 

‘* expected nothing, Miss Trouville,” he said, 
frankly, ‘‘and I have been greatly disappointed. 
I am the more surprised since Felicia has ex- 
plained that you have been your own instruct 
ress. It will give me great pleasure to assist 
you in any possible way. You shall try your 
voice in my choir; and if you sing there as well 
as you have done here—” 

**f am very glad you like my singing, Sir,” 
said Florida, with her quaint, small gravity, and 
without the slightest surprise. ‘‘I thought you 
would. And I am very grateful for the kind 
interest you take in me.” 

She withdrew her hand. 

Some hardening change passed over Mr. Du- 
rand’s face. Whether he was annoyed by her 
self-possession, by her calm acceptance of so 
rare a thing as praise from himself, or for some 
less obvious reason, it was evident he was dis- 
pleased. 

**T would not be understood to say that your 
singing needs no improvement,” he said, coolly 
**It will be at the expense of hard study that 
you will fit yourself for such a position as I pre 
sume your self-confidence leads you to aspire 
to.’ 

Florida raised her great soft eyes with quiet 
simplicity . 

**Is self-confidence so undesirable a quality, 
Sir?” she asked. 

**Tt is the contrary, when it has a basis of real 
merit,” said Mr. Durand, 
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“Thank you, Mr. Durand,” Florida said hold 
ing out he: hand graciously, — 
He took it in sheer astonishment ; and Felic 
smiling, yet ill at ease, felt it time to interfere 
On their part, they had seemed to have t rgottey 
her presence, siti 
After Miss Trouville left the ro m, which ¢} 
did almost immediately » Felicia seate d her = 





self 

coaxingly beside her lover. : 

** Philip, try to like her,” she said caressing 
| ly. ‘*She is such a child! 


assurance jg 





mere ignorance. She knows 
world. I am sure her heart 





ls 
ing of the 


sweet an 





| pure as her eyes. She has lovely eyes—now } . 
she not ?’ aid — 
**T do not admire women who pretend to hae 
children,” said Mr. Durand; and even to Feli- 
cia, who thought him almost perfect, his dis. 
pleasure seemed disproportionate and uncalled 
for. ‘ 
**Well, do you not think her eyes are lovels 
and soft ?” she said, persistently, ~ . 
Mr. Durand’s glance sought the floor: he 
looked both moved and troubled. he 





** Her eyes are eyes that I should never trys 
They are like her voice—magnetic, t wee 
thrilling. But I should never trust them.” 
He rose suddenly, like a man who feels } 
self ill at ease, and walked across the room once 
or twice. Felicia felt hurt, she knew not why ‘ 
“Why not trust them, Philip?” 
looking at him in great surprise. 


il ig, 





said, 


** She reminds me of a woman whom I knew 
years ago,” said Mr. Durand, speaking more to 
himself than to Felicia. ‘* A false-hearted wom. 
an, but a woman for whom a man might have 
died ; had he not known, as I did,” added he 
rapidly, ‘* her bad, faithless heart, her sch 
shallow brain.” 

Mr. Durand paused in his walk, looking sud. 
denly toward Felicia with an air of apprehen- 
sion, which she understood as little as the rest, 
** He has taken a dislike to poor Florida,” she 
said to herself; ‘* 1 must do what I can to soft. 
en it.” 

‘Philip dear,” she said, rising and taking 
his arm, ‘‘I think you are a little unjust. But 
I am delighted that you like her singing, for I 
know you will find some employment for her, 
And after a while you will like her better, I am 
sure.” 

Mr. Durand looked at her tenderly and grave- 
ly. Then he said, quietly, 








** Felicia, you are no less than an angel.” 

** I'll promise to convince you of the contrary 
some day,” she answered, laughing happily ; 
**though that is the second time to-day that J 
have heard the same thing.” b 

As the time went on Mr. Durand proved him- 
self, in spite of his unaccountable dislike, to be 
kind and persistent in his determined efforts to 
be of service to Miss Trouville. It is true that 
this had not caused him a great deal of trouble, 
Her singing had been highly approved by the 
musical committee of the Church of the Holy 
Martyrs, and, of course, as sever ‘ly criticised by 
the members of the choir; in particular, the 
leading soprano had kindly sympathized with her 
upon her evident lack of cultivation, and her 
very ‘‘uneven register ;” 


out of simple friendly consideration—that she 





and had suggested— 


should put herself under competent instruction 
for two or three years, at least, before attempt- 
ing to sing. However, Mr. Durand had suc- 
ceeded in obtaining an engagement for her ata 
salary that would not only enable her to live, 
but even to engage a master, looking forward, 
as she did, to the time when she would be able 
to make music her recognized profession. 

And now, thus provided for, Florida was 
grateful to her friend’s lover, but shy and re- 
served in his presence. Mr. Durand was kind, 
for Felicia’s sake it seemed, but cold and dis- 
tant; and Felicia herself felt no other cloud 
upon her late-coming happiness than the distrust 
between these two. 

This she set herself perseverinyly at work to 
overcome; and thinking that kuowledge of the 
charming child-nature, in which she believed so 
steadfastly, was alone necessary, she made a 
thousand opportunities foretheir better acquaint- 
ance. 

Florida must be present, in spite of her 
strangely persisting reluctance, for at least a 
little while whenever Mr. Durand called. Mr. 
Durand must show to her some of that attention 
which he would, apparently, never willingly have 
offered. ‘* For my sake,” was the powerful and 
successful plea which Felicia used in both cases. 
Sometimes would she deny her own heart; and 
dressing her friend prettily, arranging her hair, 
disguising her defect with every simple art 


would send her down alone, and sit smiling « 
herself, and waiting patiently for the time when 
the two whom she loved so well would at last 
understand and appreciate each other. Florida 
was made to write Felicia’s notes to Philip. 
She was instructed what to do and say and look 






in order to please him She wv 
with him—he as little anxious :« 
licia never noticed the indescribable expression 
mingling with the girl's dislike of all this, and 
which looked strangely like the shrinking of 
fear. 

Felicia could not fail to see that her plans 
prospered ill; and yet she noticed some changes 
in the manner of both. A strange, new shy- 
ness about Florida; her eves, so reluctant to 
meet those of Philip Durand, were yet some- 
times raised to his, to fall again quickly, with a 


frightened, half-impl 














» look, that seemed of 





itself to call up the deep, distres flush that 
followed it Philip, too—the con st court- 
esy seemed to be all that he could prevail upon 
himself to use to Felicia’s friend. He spoke to 


her as seldom as possible; but sometimes— 


sometimes she noticed his glance riveted on her 


while she sang, with so strange a look—a long, 
j lingering, hungry look, that seemed to absorb 
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HERE THEY COME! 


[ue great Derby race in England was first 





run in 1780, at which time there were only thir 

subscribers and half a dozen starters; and, 

stead of the thousands who now assemble from 
t 


he kingdom, 
} 


all parts of 
ring of two or tl 
sportsmen, in 


there was a quiet 
} ld 


iree hundred old-fashioned 





tail-coats and high collars, to see 
the running horses. Now Derby is a na 
tional holiday; and Punch was hardly guilty of 
exaggeration in making the intelligent 
say that Englishmen went to the great feast of 
the Dah-bee to worship the horses, and th 
Queen's ministry were obliged by law to honor 
it with their presence. Day by day, during the 
few weeks preceding the great race, the doings 
of the horses likely to run are watched by sport- 
ing men with increasing interest. Whether Both 
well pulled up fresh after his gallop, whether 
Albert Victor seemed to enjoy his morning oats, 
whether the Zephyr colt lay down last night on 
his left side or his right side, are questions of ap 
parently consummate importance. But beyond 
the limits of the ** Turf World” people look for- 
ward to the Derby Day oniy as a holiday. To 
them it is the day of hampers from Pi cadi II¥, 

and of a long drive in the dust through the south 

ern suburbs of London to the famous Downs 

The business of the day is lunching, not racing ; 
and they only to the course for a 
laugh at the exertions of the police to clear it, 
bell proclaims the start, or when the 
round Tattenham 
Here they come _ 


the 


Japanese 











turn their eyes 


or when the 
hoarse 
Corner, tells us 


shout, as the horses 
The double-page illustration we give this week 
lis exciting moment. The 
fiying norses are just coming into sight around 
the curve in the track, and a great shout bursts 
forth from the mighty crowd. Yes, 
ome, and quickly too; make haste with your 
glasses, for this sight can be seen during one 
minute only out of the half million minutes which 
make up the year. All along 
ly packed people who skirt the course, and over 
the string of carriages behind them, there is pass- 
ing a fever-gust of excitement. 

The young man, gorgeous in dust coat and 
blue veil, who has brought his sweetheart out for 
a holiday, has had some trouble in guarding her 
against the crush of that vast crowd, but he 
her as he shouts with the rest ** Here they come !”’ 
Near him a constable, in an attitude of repose, 
glecting his official duties in the turmoil of 
the struggle that is just begun. Even the typ- 
ical cockney, already half muddled, with doll in 
hat and pipe in hand, wakes up to see the horses 
come streaming up the straight. It is true that 
the coachman on the right of the line has had 
his attention distracted by the burly rough in the 
fur cap, who is generously proposing to punch 
his head, but the cry of ‘‘ Here they come!” 
will turn their as yet unblackened eyes to the 
horses now nearing the distance. The little girl 
on stilts is bending forward, eager for a good 


shows the ¢ rowd at tl 





here they 


the line of dense- 


forgets 


Is ne 


ss 


view; and all over the carriages the men with 
their field glasses are telling the ladies that 


yellow is whipping,” 
‘*the Baron wins,” ** No, 
tor walks in.” ‘* Albert Victor don’t win for a 
monkey,” shouts a member of the ring, and then 
amid one universal roar of excitement the horses 
rush by, the winning-post is passed, and another 
Derby victor is added to the time-honored roll 
of equine celebrities. 
rhis the Derby 
owned by Baron Roruscui.p, 


green is done with,” 


he don’t; Albert Vic- 


year was won by a horse 


“ CONSTANT.” 
By JUSTIN M‘CARTHY. 

I suprose the earth does hold at any given 
time some half dozen men, and perhaps half as 
many 
money except as a means of doing good and 
’ I had and have the good 
fortune to number among my friends one of the 
half dozen men; and I would almost venture to 
say that his wife is one of the 


women, who do really set no value upon 


making people happy. 


three women who 
are thus constituted. Antony Wynter is the 
friend of whom I speak. His large head, his 
broad forehead, his genial, benevolent eyes, his 
gray patriarchal beard, are present like a noble, 
memorable picture to my mind as I[ thus write 
of him. He used to be a merchant in one of the 
great American cities, no matter which; but he 
has long given up the making of money, and 
lives on a beantiful little estate by the shore of 
a bay, which even I, who have no local prejudice 
in its favor, but, indeed, 
memories of oth 
to be of 
Wynter 


vater, the changes of the sez 


on the contrary, have 


conflicting and distant bays 





do lanes aln 
There Antony 
the the 
the love and society 
many friends, and his exuberantly affectionate 
dogs : the delight of his books and 
the supreme joy of making people happy. Is 
this a fancy picture? Not atall. I know the 


st peerless beauty. 


enjoys the SKV, the air, 


wood 8, 





of his wife, his ch 


his pictures ; 





man; and I have only to say that I do not ven- 
ture to describe half his goodness and sweetness 
here, for the sufficient reason that I should be 
supposed to exaggerate. In fact, you can not 
describe some people as you know them in real | 
life, for good or evil. The romance-reading 


public seldom will believe the truth, and are in 


that respect like the famous old woman of the 
tor . : \ ll 
y y 0 SWallow 


ed with inexhaustible capacity 
f f every extravagant yarn her sailor neph 
se to bat railed out against him as an 

pF is deceiver when he averred that he had | 
en a fiying-fisl So, warned by this example, 
I don't mean to describe my fiving-fish, my pure 
hearted, noble American merchant, who only 


valued money because it enabled him to make 

others happy. But I know him all the same. 
Into the life of my friend Antony Wynter 

there came not long ago a touching and pretty | 
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bit of romance. It sprang, of course, out of his 
having done a kind and generous thing. 

I'he first time I went to pay a visit to Wynter 
I found him waiting for me at the little railway 
station near his estate. As | was looking out of 
the carriage window I saw him for a few seconds 
stopped. The rays of a delicious 
autumnal evening’s sun were on his manly, no- 
ble, patriarchal face, and on the beautiful face 
and slender figure of a girl who leaned with both 
her hands laid caressingly on his arm. I had never 
seen a sweeter face than that of the bright-haired 
o. What a charming picture, I thought, of 
father and daug ghter. ** Oh for the sweet child 
and happy father!” I could not help muttering 
to myself, slightly altered, which 
open a beautiful, somewhat irreverent, little poem 
of Goethe's. 

But when I greeted Wynter, and he presented 
me to the young lady, I learned that she was not 
his daughter. She was Alexia Vanston, and no 
relative, only a dearly loved protégée of the 
Wynters. ‘* In one sense—indeed, perhaps the 
truest sense,” said Wynter to me, cheerily, 
spoke of Alexia afterward—‘* she is our daugh- 
ter. We had a daughter, and we lost her years 
ago, and Heaven sent us this dear girl in her 
place. She has lived with us since she was a 
child, ill live with us, We 
couldn't be any fonder of her even if she were our 
born daughter, 


before we 


in the words, 


as he 


and always wi we hope. 
nor she of us.” 

In one of Wynter's 
benevolent projects he started a school in the 
neighboring village for the teaching of music on 
some new choral principle to the poor boys and 
girls, and he paid a handsome salary to Alexan- 
der Vanston—a clever, not very successful, mu- 
sician or musical philosopher—to keep the thing 
going. Vanston was a widower, with one child, 
this Alexia. ‘The Wynters had a little golden- 
haired daughter. One bad season diphtheria 
raged in the village, and it swept away the 
golden-haired daughter of my friends, and it 
dealt in like measure with Alexander Vanston. 
Then the Wynters, mourning for their 
daughter, found comfort—as true hearts always 
do—in alleviating the sufferings of others. They 
took the little orphaned Alexia to their home, 
and she became as their daughter. 

The Wynters had two sons, Herbert and Con- 
stant; the former the elder by a year. Both 
youths were fond of travel, and the Wynters had 
taken them to Europe more than once. Of late, 
however, they had felt longings for wider rang- 
ing ; and Wynter, having great faith in travel as a 
means of education, and of forming the character 
to strength and independen e, allowed them to 
go wandering over the Kast, whither they would, 
for a long stretch of months. ‘Then, when they 
returned, Constant found that he had been seized 
with a longing to become a sculptor, and he 
wishel to go to Rome and study there, and his 
brother could not leave him. So Mr. Wynter 
sent them both to Rome; and Constant studied, 
and Herbert idled, and both were very happy. 
Wynter and his wife sometimes sighed a little at 
the prolonged absence ; but they loved the boys 
too well, were loved by the boys too well, to 
think of crossing them; and they knew that the 
birds would at last come back to the parent nest, 
and they waited for the time contentedly. The 
time was now coming, and affectionate letters 
from both the sons signified that henceforth they 
did not mean to do much wandering. 

For some years hack, therefore, the pretty, 
winsome Alexia had seen but little of the youths 
who at one time were playfellows and brothers 
with her. For considerably more than a year 
she had not seen them at all. 

** Your sons are coming home soon,” I said 
to Wynter, in the course of an evening's stroll 
through his woods. 

** Both coming next week. 
so happy. ‘Their mother is in a state of wild 
longing to see them; and, indeed, I don't know 
that I am much calmer myself.” 

**One of them will be sure to fall in love with 
this pretty, Alexia.” 

*I do hope so,” he said, quite eagerly; ‘‘ we 
should like it of all things. We know her now 
so weli, and we know that neither of our 
could have a better wife, and we could not have 
a better daughter. But we shall be very careful 
not to hint at any thing of the kind; for, to be- 
gin with, a boy is hardly ever likely to fall in 
love with a girl if he finds that he is expected to 
and, next, our lads are so affectionate 
that one of them might perhaps think he was 
bound to marry her if he fancied that we wished 
it. And we wish the boys to be free, and just 
to marry where they alre ady love.’ 

Mrs. Wynter and Alexia came up just then, 
and ourconversation on this subject was broken off. 
to time I saw the Wynters, and I 
heard of them and from them very often. The 
two Constant and He srbert, came home; 
and Constant set up a studio forthwith, and be 
gan clay and chipping at marble as 
suited his fancy. He felt or fancied that he had 
found a Herbert still looking 
about him for one, perhaps to end in not find 
ing Both the young men inherited the 
parental indifference to the making of money. 

Constant was a youth of more robust frame 
and less perhaps of personal grace and uattract- 
iveness than his elder brother. He was of a na- 
ture less externally genial; he talked but little, 
except with those he knew well. One of the few 
he seemed to know well and to talk to with in 
stinctive ease and pleasure was Alexia, and she 
gradually became his friend and counselor in all 
But Herbert had in general 
much more of her « ompany, because he had more 


‘The whole story was this 


own 


We shall all be 


sweet 


sons 


do so; 


From time 
sons, 
, 
moulding 


vocation, was 


any. 


his artistic work. 
leisure; and being of a more demonstrative and 
vivacious nature than his brother, he claimed and 
engrossed her companionship more openly and 
freely. Antony Wynter and his wife often looked 
at each other signific antly, They thought they 
could see how all this must end. 


| 


| 


WEE AL Y. 


about a year after the return of 
Herber rt stood with his mother in the 
porch of their home. He put his arm 
round her waist and drew her down the steps 
and a little away toward the fring 
For some other it seemed that Her- 
bert’s confidence flowed most readily into the ear 
of his mother, Constant’s into that of his father. 
= Fell me, you dear old mother, would you be 
glad or sorry if you heard that one of your sons 
meant to ask Alexia Vanston to be his wife?” 
‘My dear Herbert, how can you doubt that I 
should ? Nothing could give your father 


One evening, 
the 
broad 


sons, 


re of the wood. 
reason or 


be glad ? 
and me more delight.” 

** Well, then—don’t ask me any thing just now 
—I have resolved !” 

She pressed his hand, and 
seemed to be complete. ‘The mother returned 
to the house, and presently meeting Antony 
Wynter, whispered to him her conviction that 
their darling Herbert was in love with dear 
Alexia, and meant to ask her to marry him. 
And the father and mother looked joyously into 
each other's eyes. 

“*T am so glad it is Herbert!” the father mur- 
mured to himself. * Alexia will best suit his 
bright and gladsome nature. Indeed, I thought 
it must be so. Constant is too grave and silent ; 
he will not be attracted until he meets some one 
more like Dear lad, how glad he will 
be when he this! He so 
brother.” 

Mr. Wynter strayed across the lawn and quite 
to the edge of the wood. ‘The moon was just 
rising, the fire-tlies were flashing in the grass and 
among the leaves, the heavy beat of the 
on the shore was heard, and the soul of my old 
friend was full of gladness. As he stood a firm 
step came quickly behind him, an arm was thrust 
within his own, and Constant, 
creased old velvet coat, 


the confidence 


himself 


hears of loves his 


waves 


in es stained and 
stood be asid » hi im. 

**] have something to tell you, father, 
Constant, 
and low. 

**Can’t I guess it, Constant, my boy ? 

**Can you, father? I didn’t think—” 

* Does it not concern our Alexia?” 

“It does; but how can you have known ai- 
ready ?” 

*“Oh yes, I know! Your 
Dear boy, we don't want 
among us. He told her.” 

** He? Who?” 

** Why, Herbert, of course.” 

** What did he tell her?” 

“That he loves our Alexia, and is about to 
ask her to marry him.” 

Constant drew his arm from that of his father, 
and it fell heavily by his side. 

**Qh! Herbert told her this himself?” 
was all he said. 

“ Why 5 certainly. 
Constant ? 

**Of what, 

“That Herbert 


” said 
in a tone that was a little constrained 


mother told me. 


to have any secrets 


This 
Are you not glad of 


Sir?” 


loves Alexia—that he will 


marry her? Don’t you think them made for 
each other ?” 
‘* | do—I suppose—I have no doubt they are.” 


** You don’t suppose you are going to lose your 
brother, Constant, because he is getting a wife. 
Nothing is lost, dear boy; you only have a sis- 
ter the more.” 

** Only a sister the more!” Constant murmur- 
ed to himself; and then he thrust his hands dog- 
gedly into the depths of the pockets of his velvet 
coat, and remained silent. Then he whistled a 
a few bars of ** Che faro senza Eurydice ;” then 
broke that off in the middle, and tried a comic 
air; and then looking round, he saw Herbert 
hastening toward them, and he stretched out a 
brotherly hand toward his brother. 

** Father, and Constant,” said Herbert, *‘ con- 
gratulate me! I’ve been and doneit! I have 
asked Alexia to marry me, and she has consent- 
ed!” 

He spoke volubly—apparently as if he were in 
almost boisterous spirits. His father congratu- 
lated him warmly. Constant pressed his hand 
earnestly and said nothing. 

That soft summer night there were 
two hearts filled to the full with happiness un- 
der the roof of Antony Wynter’s house. ‘These 
were not young hearts ; they beat under the bo- 
soms of my old friend and his wife. 

What of the other three members of the fam- 
ily? 

Herbert, the accepted lover, sat alone in his 
room until a late hour, with his window open, 
and he smoked energetically, and thought and 
thought. ‘*I have done the right thing,” he 
said to his own soul. ‘*I knew this long time 
that mother and father both wished that one or 
other of should marry that sweet girl; and 
Constant’s soul is in his sculpture. And I do 
love her quite—I dare say as much as people 
out of romances ever do love their aud 
she is as good and lovely a girl as ever lived. I 
ought to be very happy, andIam. Of course I 
am very happy—very!” 

Constant’s window opened on a balcony that 
crossed one side of the house. The young man 
out on the balcony, flung himself down, 
and pressed his forehead on the railing. Then he 
sprang up, and mounting over the balcony, clung 
round a pillar and scrambled to the ground ; and 
he wandered for long hours through the little 
grove, and tried to calm his bursting heart and 
to teach For the weight 
of a heavy ber Lap nage was on the young 
man; and he knew that he must bear it alone 
There were none on earth from whom he could 
ask for sympathy except 
of his pain would be that he 
would rather have died than inflict it on them. 

* And she loves him!” murmured the unhap- 
py youth—‘‘she loves him; and I was almost 
beginning to think of late that perhaps she might 
care for me! But, good Heavens, even if she 
had, what would that do but make us all un- 


sweet, 


wives ; 


came 


his misery patience. 


those to whom a hint 


pain so intense 
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happy in another way, since Herbert loves her! 
One thing at least I may thank Heaven for—}, 


does not dream of what I feel and suffer. ™ 

Meanwhile Alexia, alone in her room, haying 
received all the congratulations and the ao 
ings that love could give her, sat with her hands 


clasped and a pale face. 


‘It is my duty!” she thought. ‘] 


4 oWe that 


much, at least, to those to whom I owe more 
than life itself. And I ought to be proud of the 
love of that generous, noble creature! My life 
shall be devoted to his happiness, since he ‘finds 


happiness in me. Ah! if it had only been—” 
But she pressed her hands upon her heart, and 
tried to put the thought away; and there were 
many tears from her eyes before she sle; pt tl 
night. 

Sunlight—at least successive sunlights 
the eyes of one of the two parents to tl 
of part of the situation. Antony Wy 
found out poor Constant’s secret, an quietly 
spoke of it to him. ‘My poor boy,” he [ 
*I had never thought of this!” The young man 
and the elder gradually grew on to speak frank! ly 
of the ill hap that he ad befallen them At first 
Antony would have had his son to go back to 


hat 


opened 


e reality 


ar soon 








Rome forthwith. But they both feared that 
such a step taken thus suddenly would lead to 


the discovery of Constant’s secret, and thus have 
thrown a gloomy shadow, and perhaps even an 
abiding sadness, over the path of the young | 


the hap py lovers who were to be me urried There 
fore it was agreed between the father and son 
that the idea “of Constant’s return to Rome was 
to be gently and gradually brought forward un 


til the family should become familiarized wit} 
Then the youth would goaway again, and throw 
all his soul and his labor into his art, and co; 

quer Giant Despair. Constant did not speak of 
conquering his love. Who that ever loved 
lieved his love could be subdued, or, indeed 
failed to cling to it, even though a hopeless mem- 
ory, as the one only endurable thing in the 
world—the only ray shining faintly, 
the darkness ? 

The winter drew on; the wedding was to be 
in the spring. A strange, inexplicable 
seemed to have come over the house somehow, 
and Wynter and his wife were glad to remove 
for a few weeks to the great city near them, with 
Herbert and Alexia. Constant would not go: 
he promised to ‘‘run up” to town very often; 
but he declared, in as cheerful a tone as he could 
summon up, that he wanted the house to him 
self all in quiet, and was heartily glad to be rid 
of them. They went to town, and plunged into 
a season of receptions, matinées, and balls: 
Constant worked in his lonely studio, and tramp- 
ed many a weary, stormy mile among the wet 
and snow and gloom of the winter woods, 
strove to wrestle with his giant, 
cessful. 

Meanwhile things went 
anced pair. Herbert’s mistaken self-sacrifice 
pressed on him cruelly. There are a hundred 
men and wemen who can make a sacrifice for 
one who can bear it when made. Alexia could 
have borne hers, for she had a much clearer and 
deeper sense of duty impelling her, and the 
thing seemed to be inevitable, and, in the words 
of ‘Tennyson, ‘*‘ She was not all unhappy—her 
resolve upbore her.” But Herbert, who had 
been so affectionate a brother, was a strangely 
disappointing lover. When she danced with any 
one else at a party he accused her of flirting, as 
if he had been the most passionate of lovers; and 
once they had almost had a quarrel about a 
handsome youth from West Point, in whose so- 
ciety Alexia did frankly take some pleasure. 
Finally there came across their path a dark-eyed, 
animated, brilliant girl from Baltimore, Miss 
Carrie Vyner, and Herbert—the truth must be 
spoken—fell into passionate love for her, and 
learned thus for the first time what love was. 
And then the wretched youth, torn by the wild 
horses of passion on the one side, and of what he 
still believed to be duty on the other, was, in- 
deed, a creature to be pitied of all who have ever 
felt or dreamed of such an agony. 

An éclaircissement came between Alexia and 
her betrothed. His countenance betrayed him 
one day, and Alexia saw it all. The first mo- 
ment they were alone she laid her hand gently on 
his, and said, in a sad, sweet tone: 

‘*Herbert, my dear, my brother, you have 
made a mistake; but, thank Heaven! it can be 
repaired. You do not love me, except as a sis- 
ter. I will always be your sister; I never can 
be any more. I know now that I never ought to 
have promised to be any thing else. You are 
free, my brother. God bless you!” 

Thus went to the winds the scheme of blend- 
ed love and duty, and Herbert and Alexia were 
asunder; and it needed all that Alexia could 
urge and plead to prevent Antony Wynter and 
his wife from being ashamed of their eldest son. 
In their hearts they still believed that the poor 
gir! loved him, and that her life was made dark 
forever. 

The Wynters took their adopted daughter 
home. Constant came to town immediately on 
their return to the country, and bees the first time 
since the death of their golden-haired infant the 
Wynters found their house an abode of gloom. 

Constant came and went sometimes, and hast 
ened his preparations for his return to Rome. 
‘The day came at last, and he was going. Since 
the breaking off of the engagement with his 
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ing out of the way—it is only an old man read- 
ing a book, and yet the effect is as ludicrous as 
it is veracious, 

Let us turn to the other one—“ the 
cian.” In the true 2s 
gold-headed cane to his chi 
amining some 
in a strange-looking bottle. Seemingly he has 
not yet quite determined whether the concoction 
is ——— or no. He is evidently studying 
it with the greatest attention, and the 
of his face as he holds it up to the light, and 
screws up his eyes preparatory to giving a final 
opinion on it, is most life-like and amusing. It 
is probably some chemical experiment which an 
assistant has been performing, or a prescription 
which he has not enti ely made up to his mas- 
ter's satisfaction. The subject is mest simple, 
but the jocosely critical expression on the learned 
and although 
the sketch is eminently a caricature, 
aggerated and true to the life 
terly disregarded by the 
turists. 


physi 
ilapian pose, with his 
1, he is critically ex- 


mysterious pharmacic compound 


expression 


doctor's face is strikingly humorous, 
it is unex 
two qualities ut- 


‘queen part of carica- 


THE MORSE STATUE. 

WE give on page 573 an engraving of the 
statue of Professor 8S. F. B. Mors, the inventor 
of the electric telegraph, designed for Central 
Park. The statué is seven and a half feet hi 
It was moulded by Byron M. Pickett, 
at the National Fine A 





and cast 
rt Foundry, in East Twen- 
ty-fifth Street, by Maurice J. Power By 
reference to the engraving it will be seen that it 
represents the inventor in the act of receiving a 
telegraphic dispatch—probably the first one sent 
over the short expel imental line erected between 
Washington and Baltimore. 

Professor Morse is a New Englander by birth, 
having been born in Charlestown, Massachusetts, 
April 27, 1791. He was in early life an artist, and 
was one of the founders of the National Acad 
emv of Design in New York. During a vovage 
to Europe, in 1832, he conceived the idea of an 
electric telegraph, his mind having been turned 
in that direction by the lectures of his friend Pro- 
fessor J. F. Dana. His first apparatus. was 
made in 1835, when he was able to send signals 
through a circuit of half a mile. Two years 
later the invention was so far perfected as to be 
exhibited in full operation to hundreds at the 
University of New York. In 1838 he applied 
to Congress for an appropriation to build an ex 
perimental line between Washington and Balti 
more: but his scheme was received with incre 
dulity and even ridicule. A visit to Europe was 
no less discouraging, as he failed to obtain patents 
either in France or England. He went back to 
Washington, and, after many rebuffs and dis 
couragements, obtained, on the last night of the 
session of 1843, an appropriation of $30,000 for 
the experimental line—the first thread in the 


vast net-work of electrical nerves that now spreads 
over the whole world, and brings all the nations 
of the earth within speaking distance of each 
other. 














THE FIRST TELEGRAPHIC INSTRUMENT. 


In connection with this our readers will be in- 
terested in the accompanying outline sketch of 
the earliest telegraphic instrument constructed 
for public use, and operated upon the Washing 
ton and Baltimore line in 1844. It was in charge 
of Mr. ALFrep Vat, at the Baltimore station ; 
while asimilar instrument, its exact counterpart, 
was under the charge of Mr. Morse at Wash- 
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v quick 
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FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES, 


And TAN, use me vith S MOTH AND FRECKLE 





LOTION It is rel i id by Drug 

y sverv where Pre | ed o y B. C. Perry, 
ist, 49 Bond St . New York 

yy BARES PARAGON SHIRTS, made to 
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WARRANTED TO FIT. | 


Sent by express, C.O. D., to any part of the country, 





| 
at the following rates: 

6 Shirts, good muslin and linen fronts, $9. 

6 Shirts, better muslin and good linen, $10 50. 

6 Shirts, Masonville muslin and fine linen, $12. 

6 Shirts, Wamsutta muslin and very fine linen, $13 50. 

6 Shirts, New York Mills and best linen, $15. } 
Directions for measurement forwarded on applica- | 


tion. RICHARD MEARES, 
Corner Sixth Avenue and Ni neteenth Street. | 











GANTZ’S | 


Sicily Lemon Sugar, 


OUR LEMON SUGAR IS THE BEST! 
First Premium and Medals from the American Insti- 
tute, over atl others, 1868, 1869, 1870. 


One Can will make 30 Tumblers of Lemonade. 


Its Style of Putting Up is Splendid, making 
Elegant Shelf Goods. 
All First-Class Stores keep GANTZ’S SICILY LEM- 
ON SUGAR. It sells better than any other. 
Order immediately if you would be 
supplied early. 
Send your Orders by Mail, to P. O. Box 2790, or to 
GEO. F. GANTZ & CO., 
176 Duane Street, New York. 


W ARREN WARD & a. . anufacturers 


and wholesale and retail de 





EVERY V ABI Bd of FU RNITU RE | 


for City and Country Resid es, 
Nos. 75 and 77 Spring Stre + 
Corner of Crosby ae Be 


$10 from 50 ‘cts. 


12 Samples sent (postage free) f 
retail readily for Ten Dollars. 
R. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N. Y. 
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SEWING MACHINE 
Challenges the world 
in perfection of work, 
s strength and beauty of 





2 stite h, durability of con- 





Send for « u 
Agents wanted. 
MANUFACTURED BY 
BLEES 
Sewing Machine Co., 
623 Broadway, N. Y. 


JAPANESE PAPER WARE,—!=lie 9 








ery housekeeper. 
Dealers are invit ed to test on goods, now success- 
ully introduced, wit.: Ik, and Commode 


Pails, Slop Jars, M Ik Pan 8, Wa ish 1 Be ywis and Basins, 
Spittoons, Trays, &c. They are water-proof and dura- 
ble, will not shrink or break, are enameled in colors. 
Send for Descriptive and Price ists to the manufac 
t JE NNINGS- "BRO HERS, 352 Pearl St., New 





| the successful ticket 


PREMIUM CAND SALE! 


FOR THE 


BENEFIT OF CITY HOSPITAI, 
IN ELMIRA, N. Y. 


$375,000 IN PREMIUMS GIVEN AWAY qo 
SHARENOLDERS, 


234,000 TICKETS, 


1000 PREMIUMS! 


1003 GIFTS. 


GRAND GIFT CONCERT 
AND DISTRIBUTION FOR THE 
Benefit of the FOUN DLING ASYLUM of the SISTERS 
of CHARITY in the City of New York, and SOLDIERS’ 
and SAILORS’ ORPHANS’ HOME, Washington, D.C., 
to be held in Washington, D. C., under and by virtue 
of a permit from Hon. Commissioner of Internal Rev- 

enue, on Tuurspay, JoLy 271ru, positively 

After the Concert, the Commissioners will award to 
ful -holders 
1003 GIFTS, 

Amounting to 


SB°200,000. 

52,000 Tickets only will be sold, at $5 each. 
Hon. H. McCu..oven, of Elkton, Md ' 
Major Geo. T. Casrie, Baltimore, Md. , sioners. 
Hon. Jas. 8. Neeiey, M.C., Pittsburgh, Pa., Trustee 
References.— Maj.-Gen. D. Hunter, U.S. A., Wash- | 

ington, D.C.; Hon. Jas. S. Negley, Pit gh, Pa.; | 
First National Bank, Hagerstown, Md.; Appleman & 
Co., Bankers, Hagerstown; Updegraff & Sons, Hagers- 
town; Hon. R. J. Brent, late Attorney-General, Balti- 
more; C. F. Abbott, Esq., 20 P. O. Ave., Balt.: John 
H. Fowler, Esq. ; W 8, of W. H. Myers & Bro., 
Exchange Place, Balt. 


Commis- 








Look at the following List of Premiums: 


Pattinson Market.....cccccccscccscccccce o SIO 
Pattinson Hotel. 





),000 00 











One Lady’s Gold Watch and Chain.. 


30 Wilcox and Gibbs Sew’g Mach’s, at B80 
| 30 Wheeler and Wilson Sew. Mac! -, at $380 
| 20 Howe 8 Sewing Machines, at $80 


10 Singer’s Sewing Machines, at $80... 


: _ | Pattinson Hotel.............+++. ” 
Deeds of the Rea! Estate, certified to by counsel, in | One Valuable F arm... bee 00 
hands of the Trustee. One Residence in 5th Ward , Elmira * 
) 
| Tickets and circulars can be had of P. C. DEVLIN, | One Residence in = Ward, Elmira.. 4) 
General Agent, Stationer and Printer, No. 31 Nassau | Ten Acres Land ad)'g Corpo’n, Elmira. ) 
St., New York. | 400 City Lots in El 1. Bing at $300 2 . 
Tickets sent C. O. D., if desired One Set of Diamond Jewelry..... Ov 
Send for Circular, containing description of prizes, | Oue Set of Pearl J anes ”) 
One Gold W atc h and Chains........... 000 00 
Orders by mail receive prompt attention. One Lady’s Gold Watch and Chain... 500 00 
| 0 
} 





, y 10 ae Sewing Machines, at _ . . 80K 0 
PERFECTED 1871. —_| xe Steinway Plano... 1,000 09 
One Chic ~ ring & Sons’ Piano. . 1,000 00 








a One Dunham & Sons’ Piano.... abere 
Moulton Rolls, | One Decker Brothers’ Piano............... TSO 
Most Durable; 10 Gold Watches, at $300... 
10 Gold Watches, at $250. . : adres 
10 Ladies G'd Watches and Ch’s, at $200... 
10 Ladies’ G’'d Watches and Ch 
Easiest Work- 101 Elgin Silver Watches, at 
a. 100 Waltham Silver Watches, at 
ing; 200 Waltham Silver Watches, at $40. 
a 35 Waltham Silver Watches, at $35. 
Curved Clamp, 


Spiral Cogs, 








SHARES THREE DOLLARS EACH, 
which will entitle the holder to one of either of tl 
sollowing Splendid Steel Engravings: 

GEN. U. 8S. GRANT, GEN. R. E. LEE, M. M. 
(“ BRICK POMEROY, EVANGELINE, 
and a COUNCIL OF WAR in 1861, 
valued at $3, in addition to a share 


Holds Firmest ; 


The Cheapest, 
The Best, 

TRY IT, 

PROVIDENCE TOOL COMPANY, Directors. —Jud Smith (late Sheriff of Chemun 


11 Warren St., N. ¥.,and PROV., R.E. | ponn': Xion ee ye 


} Commissioners or Distrrpvtion.—Hon. J. B. Clark, 
BUNDI ING. | Elmira; Maj. W. R. Rathbone, Elmira. 
Only work on the subject ever published. Ready | Arrorveys.—E. P. Hart and Thomlison, 


June Vist. The “Origin, Progress, and Decline of Rererences.—In Elmira: Hon. L. Robinson (late 
Bundling 4 America,” with descriptive poems by 


in the distrit 





g 
4 
ira; Geo, 





D Comptroller of State of New York); Hon. A. 8. Divin; 
He nry R. Stiles, M.D. Price $150. Agents wanted in Hon. E. L. Patrick; Silas Haight, Esq : Geo. O. Han- 
every city of f the Union to seil the work, to whom lib- lon, E ‘ 








“sq. (present Sheriff of Chemu 

H. Boardman Smith, M.C. In Chics go: 
Revere House, Chicago, lil. New York: ‘. 
Esq., No. 15 Nassau Street, Attorney-at- Law; 0. W. 
Palmer, Esq., Manhattan Fire Insurance Comps 
No. 68 Wall Street; E. F. Babcock, Secretary 
partment, No. 32 C hambe re Street; James Flinn 
Attorney-at-Law, No. 7 Warren Street. 

| Distribution of Property to take place SEPTEMBER 
20, 1871, or as soon as the shares are all sold. 








eral terms will be offered. Sent by mail , post paid, on 
receipt of price. idress KNICKE RBOC KER PUB- 
LISHING CO., Albany, N. Y., P.O. Drawer 60. 


“ERISTADORO's) 


THE BEST 
Das HAIR. DY E..= 


Deror, 6 Astor House; Faorory, 68 Maiden Lane. 
Ww: ATOH FRER, and $30 a ds ay sure—no humbug. 
dress with stamp, LATTA & CO., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















For further particulars see small bills. 


Ad All remittances for Shares must be sent in Drafts or 
C= | Post-Ofice Orders. 





All communications addressed to 





Yor kt ity. Trade supplied. 


29-5 A MONTH 
$37! ; NC 


Horse and outfit furnished. 
i Address dV 


S. G. STRYKER, 











Cor. Sec’y, Elmi N. ¥. 
Or __OF 296 BROADWAY, N.  X¥. ciITy. 


nt Supporter 


ve 
4 





” 


ELTY CO., Saco, Maine. | 





Is not excelled for Sammer wget. 


ARNOLD vy York; 
D. B. Fisk & Co., Ch t 

HARMON, BALDWIN & FOY, 

Sole Manufacturers, New Haven, Conn. 


pABEIEG. 96 _ 





for the Supporters. 





mers and remune to 4 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 





PUHIFY THE BLOOD AND BEAUTIFY THE COMPLEXION BY USING 
HELMBOLD'S CATAWBA GRAPE-JUICE 
HELMBOLD'S HIGHLY CONCENTRATED FLUID EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 


od-renewing, purify 


This is the t 
Extract Sarsap 
One bottle of 








ci l d's Flaid Ext 
felmbold’s Fluid Extract Sarsa pari 
and a wine-g 


coction as made by drng 
Drink—a delightful a1 
The * Grape-J 
barb. Useful in all 
Saits, Magnesia, &c. 
but the result of ten years’ 
Nou nausea 










experimenting and g 
no griping pains; but mild, ple 
and one bottle of the “ Grape-~ 
! 1, poor comple xion, headache, 
ies: and to those suffering from broke n ar 
new lif The “¢ atawba Grape Pill 










those vended in wooden b« é 
sh and French style of man ufactui ing. ll of } 
gle owe being patented, br < r own merit 
H. Tt. HEL MBOL D, Pra 


CRYSTAL PALACE 
PALACE PHARMACY, Gilsey House 


TEMPLE OF PHA 


South Tenth St., 


Prescriptions accurately compounded. 


xtract Grape-Juice Pills,” 


glass added to a pint of water equals the celebrated Lis bon Diet 


French, Ge 
P.3.—HELMBOLD'S EXTRACT BUCHU has gained a world-wide fame. 


31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 


NEW YORK. 


P.O. Box 5643. 
PILLS, and 


ing, and invigorating medicines. “Helmbold’s Fluid | 
are the best and most reliable. | 
la” equals in strength one galion of the syrup or de- 


rape-Juice and Fluid Extract Rhu- 
rior to all other pasgeeves, such as 
tt linarily vended, Furnished to the United States Gover 
ration. Safe for and taken by children. pri | Hospitals. The best and cheap 
I ion. Two bottles of the “ Fluid Extract A GL NZ, Sole Agent, 194 William St., 
are ‘wort h their w iti ing 





New York. 








hy THERE Is C. TROUBLE 
t it x a in handsome i ily 
ot atelmbe id's a a Sere p @e BARRY'S SAFE HAIR OYE. 
elmbold’s preparations are harmaceutical, no ‘ 
B. Pr ( Only ent, no 


ical and "Analyti il Chemist, 





PHARMACY, 594 Broadway, New York; 








il s 4 
, Bruadway and 29th St., New York; brown t natural jet kK 
tMACY, Continents tel, Philadelphia; and 104 : : - 
give oe al Hotel, Philadelphia; and 1 > ANTED —AGENTS, Male and Fer for th 
Pir ’ . - | \ most remarkable Work of th - s an d 
rman, and Spanish spoken, Stores open all night. Send for Circ ular R E DD JING 


Relics of the Holy City 
& CO., Temple ‘Buildi pg, 544 Broadway, N. ¥. 





KUCH 
BLACK 5 
PLAIN 


LOW-P 


F 
GENUIN 


PONGE 


INI 


“ BRE] 


FOR ' 


ROAD" 
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Use none but | 
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' “i THE COLLINS GOLD METAL WATCHES These celebrated Watches * 
SILK DEPARI MENT. | have now been manufactured for over five years, and for accuracy of time, 
fineness of , and durability, are une I metal] ret s all t 
shi anc ney of g till wort I $15, $20, and $25, « ‘ j 
n " g watches ® 8 these s 8 ‘ 
= scons Gen, Costes, 8005880 HARPER & BROTHERS, New 3 
are exhibit s express. C.O.D. ¢ ( 8&4 br _ 
a very choice and extensive stock of DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! i f j 
= $75 to $250 per month: 
. > + ron on W i NOVELTY Job 7 
SUMME I v Sl J AS, n elie GEN INE IMPROVED Printing Press, . i 
ic ill be offered at prices > ( OMMON -SE ‘SE FAMIL) SEWING MA t \ ; 
which will ri r a 4 SOCHINE. This Machine w : : - . ; 
MUCH BELOW THEIR ACTUAL VALUE an rd, bind waid, and a HI f } 
* supe € P + I 
BLACK SILKS, GROS GRAINS, AND TAFFETAS ' sareciewrs gl He - . 
f i rach t \ ‘ 
PLAIN, COLORED, TRIMMING, AND DRESS RAL th 1 Fam —_ , : 
, —_— y i } J {i Hist ft P 
SILKS. e> makes the ™ Elas <5 : General Job Printing I cs 1-3 
= — a iF] e 4 « « ‘ BREN 0 , 2 \ . _ é ~ 
LOW-PRICED, MEDIUM, AND RICH FANCY = ed apart witl ‘ \ ~ B be + _ , ’ 
SILKS. = from $15 to $260 per mountt exye Y.:K H . 
SS commission from whict t t t K a : 
REAL LYONS FOULARD SILKS. —» made. Address SECOMB & CO.. Bost M - J : 
, a = — == littshurgh, Pa.; St. ] M ( 1 ] 
GENUINE GAZE DE CHAMBERY, PLAIN AND pe asides 
FANCY. $150 a Month! Employment! Extra Inducements! FIE { 7 
PONGEE SILKS, PLAIN AND STRIPED, SELF A premium HORSE and WAGON for Agents. We STS’, OPE} , ; 
INDIAN TUSSORE SILKS, FOR SUITS \ ke both side Ov 4 - : J 
: { ensed machine W. A. HI ' I 
24-INCH CREPE DE CHINE. DERSON & CO., Cleveland, Onio, or St. I M pes lip ae - Mare ’ ” 
7 = chanit of fae : or | 
j . it of vent “atalog “ 
The remaining n of the AGENTS! READ THIS! aye eS oe ry WS) r 
> ND « TEI NDR E TE WILL PAY AGENTS A SAL A1RY 
“BREDA” AND CATELAN UNDRESSED —_ Pane H EW | 
SILKS, W of $30 per Week ’, A Great Offer. - : ‘ 
1a Lie , ao aft thes ed Pta MI 
FOR TRAVELING AND PROMENADE COS- Address M. WAGNER & CO., Mars M will Gtepose of O e Hundred F 
TUMES $2, a Month essily n ade with Ste REMELY LOW PRIOR 
: , ‘ Secure ( t i “ will take ay et ‘ HAR ] I rilkl ew Yor« 
PLEASE CALL AND EXAMINE 50%. ~~ = = eee ie | c 
-- HER I ) } ! Marrr- 
oe ere. NIN : P<) A A MONTH! Horse and carriage furnished EGAR.! : at (Mrs. Ross 
ponowa, ocRT avesce, xterm aso | $39 A MOST Fob et | VIN BORE, bor mete 's'ohene Pa 


TENTH STREETS 





Use none but 
> THE BEST!!! 


TRADE MARK. 
s UPS AND BEEF TEA FOR THE MILLION 


gthening Nourishment! Economy in house 
i See een 














Governments . ine without : 
BARON LIEBIG, the inventor, on every 
Ag vents in San Francisco, CHURCH & CLARK: 
w Orleans, E. J. HART & CO. General Agents, 
‘MILHAU'S SONS, 183 Broadway, New York 


“The New Wilson Under- Feed. 
E BEST & CHEAPEST 
THIRST CLASS SHUTTLE 
SEWING MACHINE 
IN THE WORLD. 
Warranted for five years, 
®and the warrenty indem- 
 nified by a capital of half 
@ million of collars, 
BACENTS WANTED 
qin unoccupied territory. 
For particulars address 
~ Wilson Sewing Mechine Co. 
“cleveland, 0.: St. Louis, 
*3Mo.: Providence, R. I. 
PS ovr fq Philadelphia, Pa.; Bos: 
ton,Mass : Pittsburg, Pa. 
Louisville, Ky. Cincinnati,0.; Indianapolis, Ind.; 
Memphis, Tenn.: Chicago, Ili; Milwaukee, Wis.: 
Toledo,0.: Albany, N.Y.: St Paul, Minn.: Rich. 
mond, Va. : Montgomery, Ala.; New Orleans, ro 
Galveston & Houston, Tex.; San Francisco, Cal.: 


_No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


“GREAT ATTRACTION FOR THE BOYS! 


ce, aD CSN OS 
of Robert Houdin, the most fa- 


[“3, 


R 








it BR ¢ at 

menced in N IV f Ha J AL, 8 x 
ng how, whe uC } first aso 
magic, his y« ups an s $ as an at r 
conjurer, ® 1us8 4 s ¢ 8 YY 
be inver f 8 s s 8 
great ma i st Ar 
gers, his ir f 8 s at 
Mata, & &c., f et fascinat 
I atives r I r 
t als cha g St Russian Ps 

t Boy who ros at s S Sea 
Story, and multit a . 





hance.—Haney'’s Journal, a handsom 


sum of 25 cts. Sendn and ¢ 


19 Nassau St., N. ¥Y 


JESSE HANEY & ¢ 0., 


por rABLE PRINT 


ING OFFICES. f 










nh cents 


5M rray Street, New 


STEEL PENS. 


Amer ican 


Branch of 
91 JOHN SsT., 


Fiouse, 


New York, 


HENRY ow EN 


WANTED, Latics ad gntemen 0 it wah 








eit. Sold by Agente only 


).,138 Bleecker St., New York 


R. H. FERGUSON & 


ADAMS PRESS CO., 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 





GREAT NATIONAL LOAN. Sh tah : 


$133,000,000 NEW FIVE PER CENTS. 
PRINCIPAL 
Interest Quarterly, F y, May, August, and N 

30NDS FREE OF ALL 


AND INTEREST PAYABLE 


‘he Treasury Department havir 





















su 00 < at < 
tw 8 
Put al s 3 
nov t r ‘ I { 3 
$i lis ur sums 
pr Regis : 
tif . I re 
Ur z St 8 
i ¢ I 
1 Int t 
Ww pref re “ 
1e ren r e Five } ¢ ‘ 
xc ir 4 t ff = { 
i 1 with $30 1,000 F 4 ( H 
per Ce , and any f $700,000,00 Four per 
( t one running fifteen years r 7 
tl y years. i rt \ 
The following is a copy of the New I per Ce ( 
Bond, under and pursuant to the Act of Congress: f 1965-66 
F M OF FIV? k CENT . 
sterest| FUNDED LOAN OF 1881 5 rer cent. | miesint I 
‘ ear r M 4 
NITED STATES OF AMERICA ed to $12 ) 
A DEI TO THE BI . M OF 5 a 474 
of I ' xes 
THIS BOND is issued ir _ a0 B f . - 
sions of an Act of Cong . | Assessors i ( ml 
horize the Refundi ’ [ @ : - 
14, 187 J 2 M 8 
= “ - 
s , D. 188 ( 
th ie Aagin Zagat | 
$ { $ s 
lat E PER CENTIM ; s 
M 8 : - 
e* I ( I 
States, as as $ 4 
4 Oo! i ‘ St t r 
al authority ‘ 
W - 





‘ 
Registered Bonds will be is J ‘ 
t S « rl $2 
s on. ¢ F 3 x : $ 
t s of ea t ‘ 
g $ 
fii f the 7 ‘a ve P 
sivn pos G G 
first days of I ry, M A d I 
} D 
st I g St s] p : 2 
it is “i 1 > . 
paid by ¢ 1 Check for Q I - 6 
Post-Of on } 
xpens e - saan sia . 
I i “ s s 
T ‘ I s of N Loan w 1 s 8 , 
, to the p “ » 8 8 
‘ 5-90 rs six per t R N - 
r i» nn o . 
to these | d : - 
ses, averaging, for tw irs pas $10,0 i M 4 ) 
+) 
I . Re f 
I entire effect, t f the } I 
i 
r nv ‘ « S g ‘ Bs ; 
¢ t 
I sury, ia , 
Put Deht of + S a ] * 
, 9 f 8 
? 
plicatior the surplus 2 . | 
g the Funded Stocks bearing six p« t.G It vs 
st B e 
I lic ft G r ts ae of t - t ~ 
War 1865, whict ta t r f , 
$2 ) nd an a x fs “ . ty 
has to r ste Taxes 
P al of * ) y } I 
h f Taxa rt ghs b I . g 
Cc. ¢ . 
Ir fA 
Or: New York, Ju ls 


EDITIONS 


BOOKS 


ERK & Bl rl I Yor 


j 


hest probable collections | TERMS for HARPER'S MAGAZINE, WEEKLY, aud 






. " r BAZAR. 
: the | ) e ¥« $4 
2s ° ¥e r 
; ' Geta oe 1 Harrrn's 
. year, $10 00; 
f f Maca y 
— . W , 
ak, THE SCHOOL 
Siutes EXAMINATION, 
$1 ) ral . 
; $ 
"gi107184 THEA-NECTAR 
’ . IS A PURE 
Mia19.09 BL AC K TEA 
$12,5 VITH THE 
r~ Green 'Tea Flavor. 
g a ce oust. ALL TASTES. 


~~ @1() A,DAY For ALI 


. isoooco | $10 4247-1 ddeford, Me 
om. ae NPS See-cneck ona Circulars Pre 

















NORVELL, 7 ws St., New ¥ 


PER WEEK TO AGENTS, 


vInale, LL. GARSIDE, Ps 7 
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Attractive Prices. 


UNION ADAMS & CO. 


No. 637 Broadway, 


UNDERWEAR, 
HOSIERY, GLOVES, 
NECKWEAR, 


Elegant Novelties 


FOR THE 


PRESENT SEASON, 


AT 


Attractive Prices, 


TO THEIR PATRONS 


WILL NOT EXPL( DE 


Guaranteed to stand i 


SAFEST OIL 





renhei ing tl est 
fi st, Sobementiy ts 
safest oil in the U.S. I 
oO" 4 higt re 
n on us 
} 
A ligt 
may be \ and broken without fear of explos 
fire 8 urgently recommet! i by the Fir 
writers and Fire Insurance Co's of N. Y.,and 


by thous ands of families 








hants A good opportunity \ 


xperience, 


orders from mere 
dress, stating business « 


‘PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self- Measure for Shirts. 


Printed Dire 1 fi Self- Measurement, I 
Prices, and Drawings of different Styles of SI 
Collars, sent free every where 

Ready-made SHIRTS x for $1250. Fine ty 

ll made, a ed to fit rhe sh be 
paid to E t of coods. 

Ss. W. H. w ARD, 387 Broadway. 


Also, | Broadway, N. Y 












rd the 





test over 150 degr es} =A 


sene lamps, is absolut safe, t ta , 
for family us re economica! than common ol For 
sale by all Grocers, Druggists, and Crockery Dealers 
in th \ s r 1@ trade supplied direct from the “ 
ry or byt ‘ sale dealers in the principal cities 
DENSLOW & BUSH, 130 Ma n Lane, N. Y 
P. S.—5 gallons express for $3 to any place w 
not sold. We wish to contract with a few f " 
salesmen in the different States to travel « 





DENSLOW AND BUSH’S “SAFETY” OIL; R‘ LES FOR ind Fashion SI 





HARPER'S 


White House 


FREEMAN & BURR, 


138 & 140 FULTON ST., N. Y., 


} AVE very great pleasure in inviting attention to 
their spl + did sasortme nt of Goods, especially 


adapted to Summer wear: 
Qt MMER Qt ITS, $8, $10. 
\ \ 
5, $20. 


QUaNER S' ITs, ¢1 
Qu MMER St ITS, $25, $30. 
S' MMIER S' ITS, $40, $50. 


{REEMAN & BURR'S stock embraces an endless 
variety of SUITS in Flannels, ea ny Cheviota, 
Creps, Drap d’Etés, Linens, Ducks, Seersuck- 
ers, ALSO, Fine Bt SINESS anc DE ‘ESS. by ITS, for 
all occasions and occupations. 
T= VESTS in Linens, Ducks, Marseilles, Vel- 
veteens, Turkish Toweling, and Corduroy. 
ANY GARMENT MADE TO MEASURE AT A 
FEW HOURS’ NOTICE. 
'OATS, #5, ANTS, $3, V Ets, $2. 


OATS, $10, DANTS,$5, Y7ESTS, $3. 
\OATS, $15, DANTS, $8, \7ESTS, $5. 
J 


( ‘OATS, $20, P ANTS, $10, V ESTS, 36. 
rh & BURR’S Stock in BOYS’ and 
ol fas’ CLOTHING is of eenes extent 
Pas variety, embracing all the favorite designs an: 
most fashionable materials for all ages. 


B°** QUITS, $5, $8. 


$10, $12, 
$15, $18. 
$20, $25. 


oyvs’ a ITs, 


oYs’ CUITS, 
S 

oYys’ QUITS 

B oo 

RDERS BY LETTER pr mptly filled. FREE- 


MAN & BURR’S Easy and Accurate System for 
SELF- ME ASU RE el bles parties in any part of the 





country to order Clothing direct from them, with the 
‘ rtainty of receiving the most PERFECT FIT at- 
tainal 


SELF-MEASURE, Samples of Goods, 
eet Sent Free on ap- 
plication. 





Is _— dly superseding all o ther a ns for producing 
Elegant, Sweet and W ROLLS, BISCUITS, BREAD, 
Buckwheat and other ¢ Mi 8 Pe tly Pure and | 

f ediate us The CHEAP. | 





IRLD, and it WILL KEEP ON 





1, y It is well adapted 
ona a u ertneve, Batevante 4 
and is in fact, in ¢ BEST YEAST POWDER 
mau t G 
sol RS & DEALERS EVERYWHERI 


Manufactured by DOOLEY & BROTHER, 
69 NEW STREET, NEW-YORK, | 


TO savas FOURS. 


Full instructions ui PATENTS | 
sent gratis to ar : ! \ p Re SAT & Co., 
| Solicitors of Patents, * thSt.,W n, Dt 


| UPHAM'S DEPILATORY POWDER 


emoves super r in five minutes, wit 
mut injury to the skin. Sent ws 
UPHAM, 106 So th I th Street. Philad p 





aration is the 
known, and absolutely 


25 cts. 


WHAT I 


I f 
the stomach. I rest 
ing disordered, d 
and the 1 es 
were tl vn oO 
stomach and t 


and headache arising fror 
best rem 





WEEKLY. 


BISHOP & REIN, 


JEWELERS, 
Under the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
NEW YORK. 


ry © J Ts J 9 J © ‘ y ; ’ 
'homas Nast’s Masterpiece. 
25,000 Copies Sold 
The Fight at Dame Europa’s School. 
With 33 inimitable Illustrations by 

THOMAS NAST. 

‘This artist has never done better. 
dvening Pos 


Bound in Cloth, “50 cts. ; 


any thing 


Illustrated Paper ( aver 
For sale by all Booksellers and Newsdealere 
Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price by the Publishers, 
FRANCIS B. FELT & CO.,, 
91 Mercer St., N.Y. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST BRAND. 


DUFFIELD'S celebrated HAMS, 


BONELESS BREAKFAST BACON, 
DRIED BEEF TONGUES, &c., &c. 
Orders received and contracts made 

by THORNE & CO., 36 I 


ee I 
The Darling Self-Supplying Penholder. 


Filled by 


for the season 
ont St., N.Y 


itmosp phe ric pressure. Writes 2000 words at 






i dip. Used v it pre aid for 50 cts. : 
! = Plated, 16 cin. : $1; Pos cket-Hglders, 
$2. Clubs of Six for $2. ied 


PI 
W. A. COOK, No. 6 State St., N. Y. 


One of the Best of its kind.— Scientific American, N.Y. 


Meets universal favor, because i 1g 
W odor and no explosive vapor. 


For railroad, steamboat, and family use, 


I no oil can equal it. 


K | 
Very superior GASOLENE, for Gas Ma- 
chines. 
E NAPTHA and BENZINE 
§ * HUDSON RIVER OIL WORKS, 
120 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


Office, 
JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 

924 Chestnut St., Philadelphia; 535 Broadway, N. Y., 
Opticians, Mathematical and Philosophical In- 
strument Makers and Importers, 
Spectacles, Microscopes, Opera Glasses, Drawing In- 
struments, Transits, Levels, Compasses, a Meas- 
ures, Thermometers, Barometers, Magic Lanterns, 

Stereopticons, &c., &c. 
Manuals as follows sent for 10 cents each: 


also prepared 





Part ist. Mathematical Instruments. 155 pages. 
2d. Optical Instruments. . 100 ‘ 
8d. Magic Lanterns and Stereopticons.. 88 
4th. Philosophical Apparatus, . eens 66 


Mann’s Improved Double Trolling Spoon 





Unequaled for catching Pike, Pickerel, Bass, Trout, &c 
Price, by mail, $1 00 E.. mux H. Mann, Syracuse, N.Y. 


TO AMERICANS TRAVELING IN EUROPE. 


Circular Letters of Credit, available in Sterling or 


Francs, issued by 


BOWLES BROTHERS & CO.,, 
19 William Street, N. Y., 
lll State Street, Boston. 





Mandoline, 
Castanets. 


Expressive, 
All sizes, all styles, 

three dollars to three thousand dollars. 

one tune to over one hundred tunes. 


Quatuor, Bells, Drums, and 
and all pri aa—eree ym 
Playing fr 
Send for Circu- 
lar and ee Musical Boxes repaired by skilift 

workn MM. J. PAILLARD & CO., 
680 Bivadway, N: Y. 


LARGEST DAILY CIRCULATION 
IN THE UNITED STATES. — THE 
NEW YORK DAILY NEWS has the 
largest circulation of any Daily 
Newspaper in the United States. 
Week ending June 3 its circulation 


| amounted to 627,870; average per 
day, 104,641. The circulation of the 


DAILY NEWS is more than the cir- 
culation of all the other New York 


| evening papers combined. 


ntemplate 
with de- 


BUILDERS 


bail ling 











scriptive circular of “ Village Builde Address 
A. J. Bioxnecit & Co., Publishers St., N.Y 
) By ry ~~ & CO., M'f'rs 

a e of the & Shuttle S. M., have 

bak — removed the ~s- rrerooms to 264 Be 

Our new F ly Machine is now 

r them will t 

as well as our B. 

hines. Responsi- 


IS HEADACHE? ? 





¢ source of bes idache brain, t 

ion is tl 1e most frequent cause "Th digestive ¢ ul 
erange the action of the r,t owels, the kidney 
e whole secreti ul ( retis I hinery beitr ws it 
ur. the brain suffers s 4 ul ne of tl 
th a few doses of 


TARRANT'S _—wenvaeuees SELTZER ATERSSE?, 


at wrest d This deli ghtf 
an a. periodical headache at pre sen 
a stomachic and gentle cathartic. 


i 
ALL DRUGGISTS. 









SOLD BY 





dS bd ro ed 


none estab- 
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‘Parasols & Umbrellas, 


THE FINEST ASSORTMENT IN AMER ICA, 


Our goods are well made, best st “ 
in the market. 
t# Send for Price-List, and ir 
that you saw this notice in Harper's Wi 


What shail we a, on? 


Look for an ANSWER in Ha r’s W ly of Ju 
, and try a wonderful 


WOVEN WIRE MATTRESS 





Just the Thing for these Hot Nights, 


Send for Circular to 
GEO. C. PERKINS, Sec’ry, Hartford, Conn, 


show it to you 


Astral Oil. 


First Premium and Diploma at 
American ~ ree Fair, 1869 
and 1870, fo 

SAFEST and BEST 
ILLUMINATING OIL 

Oil House of 
CHAS, PRATT, N.Y. 

Establishe T70. 


{1 sh ur Dealer to 


Pratt’s 





A LADY who was 26, was taken for 18 after a few weeks 
use of Hagan’s Magnolia Balm upon her face, neck and 
hands. It is perfectly harmless—obliterates coarse pim 
ples, tan, sallowness, etc.,and makes the complexion 
very beautiful. So does Lyon's Kathairon the hair, It 
has been tested for twenty years; is the best hair pre 
server and dressing in the world. 


INVENTORS wi » Wish to take 
PATENTSE out Letters Patent are advised t 

counsel with the Edit of the 
prosecutec dcl aims befor 
rheir American and Eur > 
most extensive in the worl 
other reliable agency. 
tions to Inventors, is sent g 


"mt NN & co., 37 Park Rew, New York. 


UNDAY- SCHOOL TEACHER, 


See what $25 will buy: 
10 copies of New Har 





OWED Sones; 





100 copies of Hattowen Hywys (its com 
panion) ; 
25 copies of Stnarne Awnvat (all new); 
Annvat for 187 it 
StxversG Guipe, free on application. 


PHILLIP PHILLIPS, 
37 Union Square, New York, 


FISHERMEN! 
TWINES and NETTING, 


MANUFACT 


Wm. Ez. HOOPER & SON 


SMa] Md, 


scents wanren rox THE YEAR 
um BATTLES i et 


THE LAND OWNER wost er ites Estate 


co Se 








NAI in the V 





Be 1e npl 
ill r disagr able dl tr 
f nts per box. 

JOHN F 


HENRY, S Proj 


A Prntery Book \NTED | 8 | Burn! 
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AT rRINITY 

) young me ere seated 
| ta Dringing a 

! Vspapers, Io one 

é J \tlee | 

wn ¢ S ' 
] Paris, or occasionally from 
th an easy freshness and a lo al 

hed for authenticity [hese journal 
of every political tint, from emerald-green 
eepes ng and leed, en two 

0 the Tippera Pike, a Boyr 
Water, hailing from Cat kfergus as 
contro’ y of such violence and int e ot 





language, that it was a curiosity to 





papers on t me table the fact being capab! 
of explanation, that they we | written b 
Joe Atle a secret, however, that he had not 
confided even to his trie nd Kearney 

“Will that f vy that signs himself Terry 


ike stand this ?” cried Kearney, 
reading aloud from the Boyne Water: . 
“*We know the man who corresponds wit) 
you under the signature of Terry O'Toole, and it 
js but one of the aliases under which he has lived 
since he came out of the Richmond Bridewell, 
filcher, forger, and false witness 
one thing he 





Phere is yet 
las never tried, ich is to behave 


with a litt 
able to pe 
tomed stin 
what he | 
expel 
he will me 
to give hin vhat his life little entitles him t a 
Christian burial afterward 
‘No SURRENDER 





“Tam just reading the answer,” said Joe. ‘It 
is very brief: here it is 





*** Tf ** No Surrender” —w has been a news 
vendor in your establishment since vou yourself 
rose from that employ to the editors chan will 
call at this office any morning after distributir 
his eight copies of your daily ie, we promise to 
give him such a kicking as he has never experi- 
enced during his literary cares 


** And these are the amenities of journalism ! 
cried Kearney 


For the matter of that, vou might exclaim at 
the juac k doct of a fair, and ask, Is this the 
dignity of medicine ?” said Joe There’s a head 


and a tail to every walk ir { even the law has 
a chief-justice at one end and Jack Ketch at the 
othe 
“Well, I sincerely w that those blackguards 
would first kick and then shoot each other 

“ They id thing of the kind! It’s just as 
likely that they wrot 


at the same table, and with the same jug of punch 





espondence 


€ y 

*jou ul In I ‘ road ' 
men ( i! b what cay 
ital fur le to ta » scores of peopl 
you r tot the S 


not to b Eos Daler “ae : : 
proud ’ 
ae may I ask, 1 presume t 


do al 
» That t may | We are occasi 


Guizot, ‘J . P Lytton. Disrael 
or J At 


not what I 

| : , do? Can't you 

inderstand ¢ t would never oceur to me that 
co vault ov fr if I had be 


have done a 
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born a < rip} le: but the conscious possession oO 
little pliant muscularity might well tempt me to 
try it 


d get a ¢ ropper tor your | 





, etter the cropper than pass one’s 





g over the top rail and envying the fel 
low that had cleared it. But whats this? He 
a tter he 

. Dick, do you stand this sort of t gy? said 
he, as he read the address 


Stand what sort of thing? 


re: it got in among ther papers. I 


‘¢ Whi. to be addressed in this fashion ? The 


Honorable Richard Kearney, Trinity Colleg 


‘*It is from my sister,” said Kearney, as he 
took the letter impatiently from his hand; ** and 
I can only tell you, if she had addressed me otl 
erwise, I'd not have opened her letter 

‘* But come now, old fellow, don’t lose tem 

r about it You have a right to this designa 


or you have not— 





I'll spare all you eloquence | mp! 
ng that I do not look on you as a Committ 
of Privilege, and I'm not going to plead before 
Besides,” added he, ** it's o1 i few r 
go you asked me to credit you for somet! 
a vet shown yourself to be, b 
ter ind f that the v I 
vere one of these days 
So then you really mean to b r your ¢ 


fore the Lords ? 

Kearney, if he heard, did not |} 1 tl 
t . but went on to read his lett ie 

prise !” eried he **T was te it 
er day about a certain cousin of mine we 
exper ting from Italy 

‘*The daughter of that swindl the 1 
rince ?” 

‘*The man’s character I'll not stand up f 
but his rank and title are alike put 
said Kearney, haughtily 

** With all my heart We have soared 
high atmosphere all this day, and I pel 
’ tion will get used to it in tin Read awa 

It was not till after a considera! ters 





Kearney had recovered composure enough t 
read, and, when he did so, it was th a bre 
furrowed with irritation 
K 

‘My peak Dick,—We t sat 
tea last night, and papa was fidgeting about t 
length of time his letter to Italy had remai 
unacknowledged, when a sharp ring at the } 
door startled us. We had been hearing a goo 
deal of searches for arms lately in the neighb 
| d, and we looked very blankly at each other f 





moment We neither of us d so, but I feel 
sure our thoughts were on the same track, and 
that we believed ( aptain Rock, or the head centre, 
or whatever be his latest title, had honored 
with a call. Old Matthew seemed of the same 
mind too, for he appeared at the door wit! 
venerable blunderbuss we have so often played 
with, and which, if it had any evil thoughts in 
its head, I must have been tried for a mur 
years ago, for I know it was loaded since I w 
child, but that the lock has for th n 

of time not been on spe 
rel. While, then, thus confirmed in our s 
picions of mischief by Mat’s warlike aspx 
both rose from the table 








| a young gi 1 rushed in, Mi Tel 

into papas arms It is Nina he ‘ 
who had come all the way from Rome alos t 
is, without any one she knew, and made her ' 





to us here, without any other guidance tl ! 
vn good wits, 
**T can not tell you how delighted we are wit! 
her. She is the loveliest girl I er Saw, SO ger 





tle, so nicely manne : ced. a 
winning—lI feel myself like a peasant beside her 
rhe least thing she says—her laugh, her slightest 
resture, the way she moves about the room, witl 


1 sort of swinging g which 





ed at first, but now I see is quite natural 
another of her many fascinations 


**T fancied for a while that her features were 


almost too beautifully regular for expression, a1 


even when 
. smiled and 
showed her love- 
ly I her 
eves got no in 


1 











crease of bright 
ness; but, as I 
talked more with 
her, and learned 
to know her bet 
ter, I saw that 
those eyes have 
meanings of soft 
ness and depth 


in them of won- 
derful power, 
und, strange 
thanaill, an ar 

1 s that sh 


‘** Her Englis 





is irming, | 
l lv forei 
when she 
f 
t reisju 
ficul finding 
ive 
ed € 


itifully calm 
face, and makes 
it lovel You 


has fascinated < 
me, for [could go = 
on raving about - — —_ — 


hours, 
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y I term V been ros ted It had been of all things > | c | ess of trium] that a tage | pere 1 happy-hearted, but had nm 
luesda I t harassing 1 we ng—a life of dreary s ‘ listened w little pl 1 t t } mit nor f ! ‘ f r 
That w and a s | 4 perpetual st » with debt She had already walked t f what If | ante ‘ , eral 
t } W tpl I f r had scarcely any res ce for t 1 ena Ss had t ed fi ft l . : or 5 
$3 vert f I fiw 4 ‘ | He aff ed ! to gi lessons vit ft tact ¢ f , XN . 0 
rf I n and Fret ng I ishme but ud 3 duk é Nina 5 mak ‘ as the ¢ 
My Dick, I ' la | he was so f s to the rank and c tion | w L re l m } . | . ‘ ) 
ey y; | | is pupils, a s Ac nodating as to his | ¢ me ease a W K ! ' ’ trusted 
ing N be W \ f ‘ nou and so un] that it Was evident t t t I y ol n to be ¢ ‘ ! s De DY Y ‘ . 
cuts his er W t x vyhole was a mere pretense of nl I n dor, ana a f T i ‘ meat } } . — g ! 
I I Hand me< i i the reproa t bei utterly de} lent to | ibject to th ensed 1 1, he tep, her « the very disy ; every § 
1 like t \ \ t play-t s this, in his cay 1 | icism, and coarse com1 t, maybe | r drape | ut: t modulated t ™ 
ab the 1 sa F r.} l € to houses and a ¢ I r ew, I \ | t r vi | rt fy ¢ ( - 
I s Ch ‘ y fa he would | t ut e now | ‘ | e took } } ) 1 his | , e 
Che other m t yt i < er circumstances. { ulga pplause of | pread lik i cl I ‘ } ' : " ; * (70a! 
fold up the letter a his poch H ‘Ss l good-lookit All his | fied testify the fee oO} knew I the tir } he sat 
a the S e ha s bespoke f y Vv 1 society d | l ? Si i very l f f Have 1 eve te so Mau 
Is te M Kea f v to the f I mount of i n he it nm icame | ] } d 4 Bu 
press er « \ he 1 e€ ¢ ny ¢ Some t night t he wrot | he } 



































Do s s j f 1 es to con He must al 5 ed lds Type re 
S | s ; Heave f wha tof some « td € as he could mast« ‘ f | ‘ ! H ( 
: oO . , y P the pocket, « K I R ‘ I 4 
‘ I ‘ se ) } Son t 0 loft hy 
t t | i p I ere 1 t } ¢ if he , I it ‘ F : ’ 
t y fl t s is ( ected t tt f rit | f I tha b | f . 
Greek, a iptivat 0 f I f Ron I rt ( , 
S 3 I i 1 1 s¢ t Ve ‘ i t M eu . 
t $ ¢ \ q I ppe eC envy tim And 1 ‘ " ef nd elf int ld1 rn ft of : 
| I I l 1 | . r 
I } cess eed drea ! ‘ I I we et, ] 
Do s I t M Te ri f ld, t wor I t ist ‘ me t l | . y 
nt sé nirably M. K the l k \ m hea f ‘ ” 
[ ‘ shall l has broug that ¢ vn mant I ta , AT 
s K g ¢ $ \ $ how ke, | | what a ( her pe as ’ 
i \ i y hat a m i complete re ls t , f ? 
i 
: K 
f s f i | t 1} O} ind ma V | I ‘ t ‘ NK 
| ) is Ker < t 5 ri st Lik 1 him bef ‘ t " 
$ k 1 ca I his sta est friends and adherents ent , P : f ts 
| “ " . 
: \ i had been a g t sins t ds! fore Kk had I 
l g S ] ur ry es ast t we ped the f oft Suff yell cor , W Lod 
awe % » : ib ; | to be admitted, without any special « her the ] , , , half f f 
t \ I t ‘ vd f s | scension to good houses was in ner lif 1 tak iterest ! t 1 of t} z 
1 le rh } } ‘ ‘ 1 
¥ P lissimila t | 1 styl e equal of lt I ss | | l ‘ f it Col Yes, S t ei I I ‘ 
\ it ae t f : 3 ¢ r of t cheapest and pl ot } frog } off f ¢ nian of t . 
j t t } hy : : y f I 
. I , no ¢ | us often l } y } " K elf \ h are } H as 
eing a those » did not f it added | resé free ich she garded | si +h f ; loa 
\ ] e 1 el 1 ¢ ¢ } t ‘ 6 ‘ mi . . ‘ a 
" ( very ord I g 1d e) } . 1 grun t i 
vas an ind ( From the w hy1 $s to 1 her musical | t forei habit ete oan’ § , 
f ¥, ma ing whateve ge s had strongly recor ided y ) 1 ne t I f W ] forr S , , 
idressed hil t i » € I ed - r ma And k s 
of novelty that he rarely went beyond a smatte: K and ( 1 half-caressing « etry she ? 
ing of any thing | away college | + practice to perfection, so soothed and an | ‘Phat is more that I ’ 
4 ye . = 
ors apparently at Lt t, many thought, | ! 1 | him that he soon forgot any1 t sple som ! k 
have won a f | € t; but his | t | I nd more than on e up his eve 1 be f 
ssion was fo W r bore uy ( t e club at Moate to list to | ss I i r er to 
gy ’ or é her ske off me ot t he. } fever w 
































































( 1 t he w | t ; a I t é ( figured so amusing he bt e he pa bla } fry : 
I it Shakspeare und tl it w 3 vi ver § t, I f f of the Church, too, he 1 interes ig ; I i , 
< t to w Greek 1 s of a | : t nts, and I el | g of t Pope 1 the Card t: | fren g } - 
mig attach the mark of plag m to Te - | unfrequently ex nals, of. g s cereme of t Chu lis at Athens w . : 
or s ¥, b 1 Scandinavian lvric, how ti much more tavo bl \ | festivals « ( ed witl it pomp and s cas : 
laureate had beet poaching from the Northmen. seit, If her lon; m ings and aftérnoons were } it pealing org S I t rt 5 F ne ‘ rs re 
Now it was a mock past 1 in most ecclesias- | passed amidst so itude and poverty, vulgar cares, | dress could conf Ihe cor t between t B , “ 
tical n set the whole Church in arms and harassing importunit when night came, | suffer ¢ r which his Church existed at | « vs, | f f ‘ I 
now ~ h of Baron Beust’s that actu- | she emerged into the blaze of lighted lustres | home and the honors and homage rendered to it | cover our own right t | 7 
" deceived e des Deux Mond ind | and gilded salons, to move in an atmosphere of | abroad, was a fruitful stimulant to that diss " be bleak « | Y 
caused yuite a panic at the Tuileries. He had | splendor and sweet sounds, with all that could | tion he felt toward England, and would not un- ** Papa is not « y cast down. Si e has a “a 
Cs DlSsnhe | Ss nh re if yu wit i yTl } A ipa ith n I i i i 1 J t J hig « if 5 a t 5 r’ Sal gy | ; , 
that he ild at any moment command insertion | twofold |] of meanness and magnificence so | per laws and the many disabilities which had ** Maybe 3 t k it’s what t my oat 
f “ nature a ind reduced himself, 1 se, eh. Ni S ' ; 
1 race, to the conc of the better for f f e ; “¢ 
these complainings were ever distaste- You « 1 not ge t g I - 
s dad but one phulosop! W h was bette t l € kg the 
l yut by a train of | bear up well,” and when 1 t s well as hand g ( 
Ss I r- vi < ohe iw s sort gs é * Ah, yours gt g 6 
n 1- | to be remedis t least, bettered | 1 he, looking f ‘ I 4 
ym lit- r nd not ¢ which could by be the best for ¢ f ft 3 - 
j ‘ I the loss of that « , ld you 
, » | eplendos | eenfieen tun , “T wish tl c 
a lx 1} emotions | m ned r she had no regrets ‘What } 2 . 
f of brooding mel | that these v ful and pre ate | s had done , ! 
W tting site to him 1 es seem choly to this pa 1 of delight; 1 could the | notl f he } le ¢ act or in exat Of I s V oO" r “ 
l to s the | st Ww out and wea i s of e com- ple that t ‘ se h, worthi - née I ‘ 
\ y himse prehend th ‘ ment produced yg dulgent 1 ‘ x f but t | 3 fea 5 
W Atlee kn every { and ind s l “their case no { t mal | eir pat 1 < ‘ I 
f of his nature ney | I I ized soa l 1 ] ] I ‘ E l r | f ! . 
vaguest conception he sat « ft | These were not Nina’s thoughts. She liked ; 
ery meals, a h tuergi s¢ f le ntent I t tir of ly } tl ] t ! 
eve t I ed J € i f with tl S r { 3 daug! it | Ss we t s “Wi 
‘ fp | think é I ¢ é hed out i of y and f g 9 
F f yW | } l | It w Ss € li ed her t S it’s Kat I I 
J ’ : this str Bate ; ting ¢ t on s tales the « 1 told } of I r 
< L re H it r Nina’s app ; I und s, t Lold | f ge « S t 
s i I f I ts take the precis tains scarce less we O I 
c 1ofa f f s i ] R f Oe < . : 
y " l I r ‘ 1 |i s | ’ Tk 
() k t " l vot t! het d t for wat } 
properl und y her services to a1 ’ I “ not knov f his heart more } 
| ipon their ( io of the | | wd f by the claim « ancest¢ ‘ t oO gj t 
l @ more s st it t is Capti ing all R et be fore r Che | 1 of tl \ ‘ ‘ e 
Ww I t the ido of dull ! t ‘ lled not s | to be filled in when D I \ | I W i 
nice COO pl stort oth OV l 1 ot se tute providers eat persuasions be S . 
i re is evidenced in 1 | Gill to sit for | had I t ( 
— 
U the i kness t . his masters a} } I 
CHAPTER V. W the s of t to Ei G f S ° v 
lramatic { lus, and hasten away—half across had 1 som lropt ry t part iy. and | ¢ 
HOME LIFE AT THE CASTLI . . : , . i 
the globe if need be—to e it Sign La- was meant to fill. or that his n |} 5 he e 
of that un hou nari Was not ‘ f t lue- t 1 f ri And 

















B very stran 1 to Nina Kos- i to Kostal l 1 him lad ‘ ss f P 
talergi. It was not merely its quiet monotony, with his ol t ' ; certait t nothing co ‘ 
its unbroken sameness of t s as of events, and Under the pretense that | s an old friend nd g to posteri 
its small economies, alway ppea thes former scl Kostalergi asked ‘ . ri F , | , 
face; but that a yo l Ka [ f iif ire then dinne ad there, in | » ted } t i 
and spirits, gay, handsom d high-! ted meanly furnished room, and with the accompa N had set r eas the us eck ght ¢ ‘ 
that she should go her mill-round of tl tire niment of a wret 1 and jangling instrument, | morning lounge of the old 1 it 
some daily cares, listeni: to the san com Nina so astonished and ¢ med him by he s she rke — 
plaints, remec rt ame evils, meet the | formance, that all the habitual reserve of the | | even 1 e. listen » It CH ‘ 

me difficult , and yet neve eem to resent an cautious bargainer gave way. and he burst out set l to hin ke a re of ‘ . 2 | 
‘ tence so ignoble and unworthy! ‘This was, | into exclamations of enthusiastic delight, ending ft ld, that gay ld of 
, 1, searce credible | with, “*She is mine! she is mine! I tell you, jovi t, of f n : i rn B G t t f{M 

As for Nina | elf—like one saved from | since Persiani, there has been nothing like he known nothit l I \ back it ircely a mode st | $ 
wreck first sense of ty lull of grat Nothing remained now but to reveal the plan | again, and with gt ; mpany highe too much encumbered by tramps eggars Ot 
itude, It nly as th e off that she be- | to herself; and though certainly neither the ies than he ¢ rememt s | various orders : sort there 

im to see the desolation of the rock on which | Greek nor his guest was cient in des riptive | not Kate like he would he mutter over and | to take their n s and play at cards, but to dr 





Not that her former life had | power, or failed to paint in glowing colors the | over to himself. Kate was a girl, fine-tem- | vide the spoil and settle the accounts of their sev- 





sue bad clambered. 
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i stries,” and ‘ , now tha } 
i demand po that 
d the 1 I l f done last yea ve been a ‘ 
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o l-agent k Ss, and nsequ I 
as ‘ = t 
nw 4 i t ll I im ] 
portrayed nothing com i m he | 1 W 
4 mination, and resist f urd on ! bout t that are ‘ 
. g Behind the bar ts a k I nged ing to wl or s t ( G { t 
, id 
a} nt, the parlor par ¢ en a me tl mand of t me 
ished visit und reser ‘ ‘ ‘ t three f I : } 
, eo ry of t week I me } i the a th Ireland t it 1 W ¢ I ; 
G s the mr I faclu nse si] c nt, t And cle t Ire 
f 1 tl r, | f i special comr Acts of I / I 
M eK { t f Parliament, or susp. i tit f \ 
B G ‘ é " er intel l ‘ 0 
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ive tot nar ‘ her I I | 
g 
hen! tes der ed no i “ ire i cl il au mry LA iT I em it I HH 
and never assumed to be descendants of done a little of almost every t zy; he had t t I f H 
Moate, and unexceptional judges of ‘* poteet | brief session, had made : Af t I 
4 large jug of this insinuating liquor figured o1 1 pleasant little book it the Nile, v t } “i 
t le, and was called ‘* Goat's-milk ;” and if lustrations by | own hand ot 2 was great ere W I 
humoristic traits are so carefully enumer- | er in promise than performance here was at \ 
it is because they comprised all that was | opera of his tly finished ; a five-act cor ne ‘ t F : 
k specially droll or quaint in these social gatherings, | almost ready for the stage; a half-ex ted A 5 } 
I bers of which were a very commonplace | group he had left in some st » in Rome | of I] the r ! cil ‘ 
set of men, who discussed their little local to; in showed what he might have « el | . 
ordinary fashion, slightly elev ted, perha s When his distinguished relative the Marq of | rally t } 
se by think ho ttle the « Dane ed him fror post as s¢ ti 
lk tl dullness and Ss I f 1 Italy, to join him at his Iris! B I W 
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e hour of separation when they were to re-as £ 
se ] ce's arrival, g f ] I ire . 
solda Al 1 M 
irded as the | of ** More ft : I 
b " l by the land l g t measure I 
I s as he deemed 
“ ~~ r 
It ht of that es; B A k . I 
mont calendar, July, tk " 
travelers sat fire in this sacred cham the moment k so, eh? 
ais ber, various their attire spread | but Ireland will be the worst of f S I 
. t to dry before the blaze, the owners of whicl y, therefore or I shall or | OTN I AIN CAY E t I GINI " 
actually steamed with the effects of the heat ups sworn tn, etc., and return for t | 4 
r damp habiliments of the Church Bill, and I sh v a 
I 1 two knapsacks, w in Dublin (a leave you the \ 
ved the were pede " | Except that they ere bot L.S . 
’ A e, and mani pre med glish by birt ] I f t AS ¢ ‘ ( 
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irnt e! f \ V ts of t ey 
s vy, 1 fully buil ian the t f disp . 
ire i I I ess ot I 1 timacy and tney reed it V i 8 i . € 
. s d with strong men. A mere | “to see something of Ireland ; K Wher [ | touris hat | t f 
g ihe was a I, S t¢ € we I # 
not give ty resol om ; The ex 5 , - ; 
. rin any way impulsive l it is poss dire I é fl f Ke fs 
s long acquaintance with him would not | n I ere | ed by the pr neig 
, led a great deal mo Hi served t the | « 
{ dozen regiments ] t gh all the mom pe € 
‘ at He I kW l ) t f | | ( S } 4 . . 
z i s L I 
g¢ v I might ’ 8 
As pe f hat I 
n had by other ‘ f . I 
gz nt i ers 1s f stronger tie of " f bet wer Tue M 
an pt \ le thought he } , flaw of Ma v 
N 1 in most respects was tl te , OF l f ( s 
man who sat opposite him: a pale, finely feat- | vanity, the other, and actually believed hi ‘It is indeed, § Glory be to G 
1, almost effeminate-looking young fi x used by its « vy. In natures, | t l est § § 
a small line of durk tact i a beard | tast and disp ns, tl ere miles as f bx ff | g ‘ i 
Henri Quatre, to the effect of 1 disag nt betweer 1 would | I | H ] t of g,! ‘ 
it in Vand fast i in especial ! eas ‘ ev sul t th not | It us ~ 9 ‘ ] I 
€ ( | Wal 1s disposed to be | © | be gentle it y this . lord r — 27 } ' R 
, his get-up, and ple « f knich t el made r companionship | ly he took t by re : f 
Ker Stock rs e slouching pl I b gg! ul , So . I = > vas e © . 
that, and the graceful hang of his et, | mu I p ee to . n says . 
ow ey , 8 where y sf mon Ww of lif 1 the more va t h, the I . : 
e-regal staff, r s of mind and erament | man fired at in t eig } 
te secretary sre e the Lord-I t I gh much yo r than his cor al e was a peeler 
ng whose absence in England they had u | Walpole took the lead in ¢ e arrangements of ** One of the | 
rtaken a ramble to the Westmeath | s,not | the ney, determined where and how long | ** Yes, S a ty, me J 
» very positive w he ject st f how 6 dd 1 the route next | ing af a pot t «6 Ml 
trout or to f f that knowledge « Ire l to | ke < ure r affected rick ul vas \ : 
rin om l ( indifference on all these 1 s, and making of ** And na f t I g M ’ 
| I es | his I l at 1 rviceal quality | ** By cor " 0 Mat H , 
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that indolent Pheenix Park life he wv ead s | formed on what l Ss s 
ng, and he had no f to go back to Leicester late Duke of Welling- | of v of t t 
shire too heavy his « H , f what he called | into the bar ar kes his g He s I 
Hunting men are—an ardent fishert l as was & promisir ed he é f : 
for the vexed question of I h politics, d not I uets with Radical | with sadne . 
see why he was to troul head to el tl a contact with the I'm nar r . : I 
e too r for Mr. ( tone eving that all poy | familiar to 1 I k vl Lord 
i » meddle w e m f not stamped with | Kilgobbin bef W : 
$ ert c other 1 s LU treat the dem« ut Maybe s the t! 0 mn ' 
: ment I t ‘ | I ders as forge i} ‘You ma Dor ‘ us at K ‘ . 
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game of com pror something was decm nigh the same forms for their ex»ression | afterward? mile, without reaching the « 
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SINGULAR FORMATIONS. No. 1. JEFFERSON'S TOBACCO BARN: N 


PANELED HALL, NEAR THE ENTRANCE, 


3 
4 
‘ 


3E BETWEEN THE TWO HALLS, 


HALL WITH THE WHITE PILLAR. 


uel 
hi 


quuedag 


THE HANGING MAN, POMPEY’S STATUE, 


LARGE HALL NEAR THE END OF THE CAVE. 
SKETCHES IN FOUNTAIN CAVE, VIRGINIA.—Drawy by W. L. SHEPPARD.—[See Pace 587.] 
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MEMORIES OF 


SYDNEY. 


By 8. ¢ 





SYDNEY, LADY MORGAN. 
LACT 
o~ KH N the year 1822 I first knew Syp- 


ve 4 wey, Lady Morgan. I saw her sit- 
' ting in ‘‘ the little red room in Kildare 
te5) Street, by courtesy called a boudoir ; 

4 and although the ‘* Wild Irish Girl 
Re even then a woman of *‘ a certain age, 
she had so much of that natural vivacity, aptness 
for repartee, and point in conversation (often bet- 
that made her the nd idol 


ter than wit), 
of “a set” in the Irish metropolis, where others 
—not a few—feared and hated her; for her po 
litical bias was strong, and her antipathies, strong 
also, were seldom withstood or withheld. 
She was never handsome, even in youth ; 
in person, and slightly deformed, there was about 
her much of ease and self-possession, but nothing 
of grace; yet she was remarkable for that pe- 
culiar something—for which we have no English 
word, but which the French express by je ne sais 


was 


oracle 


small 





qui—which in women often attracts and fasci- 
nates more than mere personal beauty. 
Although it was said of Lady Morgan that she 
had always coveted the dis- 
tinction of seeing the visiting cards of lords and 
titled ladi« her card-stand, and liked, 
she paid visits, tc borrow a carriage with a coronet, 
to receive as many of stars actual at 
her “ evenings,” to exhibit on her « himney-p 
the gifts of people whom heritage 
us had made great, 
of the world, had, 
and energeti 






avain woman, 


ss in when 


as might be 








» rather than ge! 
and was, in short, a woman 

like all women of decided 
character ¢ + temperarfient, her kind- 
ly sympathies and her considerate generosities, 
was a very lovable person to those she loved, and 
a true friend to those in whom she took interest 

Her collec ted | *tters, 


she 


interspersed with mea- 
gre bits of memoir, were pul after her 
death by her literary executor, Hepworth Dixon, 
and under the e ditorship of Geraldine Jewsbury 
We can not doubt that judicious discrimination 
was exercised in According to | 
that authority the from her own hand 
were “‘ copious,” and she kept letter she 

| 


lished soon 





the selection. 
diaries 
every 
field-marshals 
-woman. In 
she contemplated and 1 for 
and prepared it accordingly, with 

fem and order as she settled her 


had received. from the epistles of 


to the billets of a wash« a word, 
this memo 
as much sys- 


toilet and her 


arrangec 


LADY MORGAN'S RESIDENCE 


DISTINGUISHED 





, WILLIAM STRE 


AUTHORS, 


LADY MORGAN, | 


HALL, 





drawing-room for a ‘ reception to 
make the best of herself and her be 
longings ; commencing with the day 
of her birth (but she does not name | 
the year), when all the wits of Dublin | 
were assemmbled—of whom ‘aes gives 
a biographical list—and ending with 


her last drive in a friend’s carriag | 
During many vears she kept a | 
journal Or ‘ utter barrenness an 
idea may I med from those por 
tions of it which her biographer has 
published, and from the fact that | 
from one whole vear's record he has 
printed but six lines, no doubt tl 
only portion that was worth preserv 
ing Her autobiograp! is. indeed 
as were her rooms an assem! e ot 


a mass of things, no one of whi 
was of much value, but whic! 
taken together, 
esting, and instructive 

‘No subtlety of in 
trap Lady Morgan into any admissiet 
about her age.” The dates of all ol 
letters fully . 


were ¢ 


at mild er 
juiry could er 


were care erased 

enter my protest against paTEs,” she | 
writes. ‘** What has a woman to do | 
with dates cold, false, error i 
chronolog ical dates? I mean to } 
none of them It is, however, ur 
derstood that Sydney Owenson 1 
born in 1777; and it is said by one 
of her biographers, Mr. W. J. Fitz 


patrick (who does not give his authority), that 
‘her birth occurred on shipboard She is, 


mother 
tells us 


| 

at best, but half Irish, for he: | 
she was 

ancient ould Dub- | 


Englishwoman. She herself 
born on Christmas-day, in 

lin.” Her father was Robert Owenson 
ing to his daughter, ** a type of 
as Ireland ever sent forth 

an actor, and m 
During one of 
he met 
with whom he 
wealthy gentleman 


Was an 


accord 
an Irish 

He was 
nager of Dublin 
his professional tours in England 
at Shrewsbury an English lady, Miss Hill 
‘ran off”), the daughter of a 
She was 


as fine 
gentleman 
theatres in 


never forgiven 


WEEKLY. 


more tha I 
t proba 

fire as slightly 

white garment St sh 
Was eve * safe like 
countrywomen ger 

I would 

ersally—re “ 














she l to 1 p 
pear Her al ! 
gitts of nature \ 
she writes, ** that 
counsel, acquirem 1 I 
instruction give t rary 
composition was, In my eat 
sl p, utterly denied me 

In 1801 her first book was publis 


] 


in, and afterward in London, | 


MORGAN 


Phillips ; thencefor d she co ce 
for more than | fa century, f tt 
published, from the commencement to tl 
of her career, upward of seventy mes 
In 1812 she married Sir Charles Morgan 
He had received knighthood at the hand 


ft Cer2t + YW Lee_Gae~ 
ges Vega” fd a 


Opn ry © OVE 


FAC-SIMILE OF LADY 


She was not young, but a very serious and sensi- 
ble woman—unlike her 
Of that marriage the 


hushand in every tl 


issue was Svdnev, subse 
quently married to Sir Charles Morgan, and 
Olivia, her younger sister by many years, who 


became the 
Clarke. 


cocious dau 


wife of another knight, Sir Arthur 
It is not improbable that his little 

ghter ally under hi 
spices in provincial towns, but she never played 
in Dublin ; and it is certain that her father early 
resolved, as far as possible, to keep his daughters 


pre- 


icted occasio! s 1l- 


from the stage: vet what an admirable actress 
Lady Morgan would have been. had that been 
her destiny! Early in life, how 
ever, she sought independence 


She was fond of saying that she 
had provided for herself from the 
time she was fourteen years old 
ind she had so wise and s If-pre- 
serving a horror of debt, that she 
either paid ready money for what 
did without it 
after prosperity can 
to that 


she wanted, o 
Much of her 
be traced 
which it must have 
derful firmness to 
considering her 1 
display, and her 


* surroundings 


resolution—one 
required won 


held to, 


love of 


have 
itural 
always ¢ xpensive 

She became a 
red the du 


n two families, 


and discharg 
ties of that office 

until her writings be 
ative. Her 
at an *‘ eminent boarding-school 

He did his best and they 
largely repaid h m by affectionate 


roverness, 


came remuner- 


father kept ** his girls 





i them ; 


care and dutv till he died, in May, 
1812, having en aati the luxury 
of calling each of his daughters 


‘mv lads 
Her youn 
amidst perplexing, 
deed terrible, trials, under which a 
loftier nature might have fallen 
SI} though rare 


ger days were passed 
harassing, in 


1€ touches on them, 
ly, ** seeing a father frequently torn 
mother on the point 
her children,’ 


to pr 


of beggary with 


and so forth, 
From her earliest girlhood up 


ET, LONDON. to the very eve of her marriage 





Ett « 





} ‘ 
the ti frends of Sy t) 
resolved that the “pet” shoul 
Both events cam off a tl 
Court: there the doctor was kr 
the twe le « Co 
ecies of f l 
were hapy oul sir ¢ 

advi wes 1] 

vet happily a de 


she had large re 
mon-sense and 


He was Doctor of M 





correspondent of Jenner Phoug 
five or six vears Miss 
Owenson, he was not 

when he, a widower and an 
Englishman, born in Li 


3, wooed and w 
Irish Girl H 


handsome, of very 








tlemanly address, respectably 
born and connected, witl 
some indepen en property, 
and madly in vith the 
fascinating ‘* Glorvina She 
was not so desperately smitten 
with him * A iittl 

blerie would make me w 
in love with him she tes 
He was too quiet; inaword, , 
too English. N 

he became a tl hI 
man more Irish t 

Irish,” like the old Anglo 
Norman settlers t 

Liberal side in po 1 
was a sturdy fighter for Cath 
olic emancipation He was, 
in all senses of tl wd, a 
gentlem in “am 

erudition, speculat ! ‘ 
and singular observatio | 
August, 1844, he died His 
death was a he loss to 
Lady Morgan ;* for she loved 
him, confided in him, and felt 


for him entire respect. And 
he was worthy of it: fo 


had beet 


neither envy of her 


eae DM .-< PY 
_ Acryzphen 


MORGAN'S HANDWRITING 





LHI 


guests: for s i became P 
her I left that city, and lau ! on th 
turgid 1 troubled 1 r of lift ] 
In tl pring of 1837 Lord Me t 
0 Lady Morgan A pt tf £5000 
ack ment of the se he 
to the v | of lette SI n" 
by no meat erable. Sir ¢ i 
, { 1 und be j 
, ng Ire 
I la I n 
ss she } 
I littl i { 
ft } . ' 
' i | 
t Er ! r 


he failed to « he 
" hteousness ri reir ] 
ttractions t hon had g 
her old friends had eparted, some t Eng 
others to the bette 
It is clear that, so early as ‘32, sh 
f the I an ¢ ital Ww t ( t 
mer a sert inhabited « atl ! 
: In 18 writes rhe I 
between Be m ar | D 








{aia 


MONUMEN 0 LADY MC 














590 
g ume permanent residents in tak 
i er a brief ** looking about,”’ wt terms 
q sonnette, No. 11 William Street, Knights- 
entering into posséssion on the 17th of 
| ury, 1838, and there continuing to her d 
ver ag rain visiting Ireland Naturally, 





ps, her popularity had there dwindled to not 





She is by no means the only **‘ native 


$ a patriot in and an absentee it 


** Treland 


adversity 


prosperity. The painter Barry said, 
ve me breath, but Ireland never would have 
n me bread.” And in one of her letters 


Lady Morgan writes, ‘‘ There is as little affection 
for merit as there is market.”* 

In London she aimed to be the centre of a 
artistic, literary, scientific, aristocratic ; 
giving large parties as well as small; 

rowding into two rooms of very limited size a 
indred guests—persons of all ranks, patricians 
and plebeians. Certainly the arrangement of 
her rooms was most effective; the lights and 
shadows were in the right places, the seats were 
mfortable—‘‘ easy per- 
petually arrested by something that was either 
peculiar or interesting. said it 
like a ** baby-house ;” perhaps it was, but many 
of the tovs were histories. Her often 
so conflictin of elements that never 
could socially managed with ad- 
mirable tact, sometimes no easy task; for there 
the Russian and the Pole; the ‘black 
Orangeman” and the ‘‘ bitter Papist ;” the proud 
in a word, 


circle 


sometimes 


chairs”"—the eye was 


Somebody was 
society 
g. composed 
mingle—she 


were 


ane the small-fry of letters 
re compelled to rub against each other 


aristocrat 
people We 
whose positions, op inions, and interests were not 





only at variance, but in entire and utter hostil- 
ity. + 

“She would have liked to have written ‘‘ Co- 
rinne,”’ and been expatriated by Napoleon. She 


was very proud of being ordered to leave France, 
but it was not followed up hoped it would 

She liked to be thought to sit and 
Madame De Staél, and to rub a bit of 
r as Madame De Staél did 


as she 
have been. 
like 
stick with her foretings 


move 


when in thought. But Lady Morgan, after the 
first fancy of the moment, could not be an imita- 
tor; her impulses grew into objects, and the 


earnestness born of affection matured into reality. 
As | have said, to reside in Will- 
jam Street after she became a widow, and during 


she continued 


the remainder of her life. At length, however, 
the foe she most dreaded—old age—gradually 
drew nearer and nearer. Toward the end of 


1852 her letters and diary record the losses of old 
friends. One other departed, and 
was left almost alone wi old memories : 

were warnings to set her house in order; but they 
were not solemn enough to impress her with any 
akin to grief, or to create 
3 last she 





she 





after anot 


they 


continuous 


To 


feeling 


dread of the ** enemy was 


toujours gaie; new friends came to replace the 
old: some one ** worth seeing” was sure to be at 


her ‘‘ reception ;” and the bait of an invitation 
was too tempting to be resisted, notwithstanding 
the sure pressure of a mingled crowd. 

[he death of her brother-in-law, Arthur 
Clarke, in 1857, did alarm her; and toward the 
close of 1858 it became obvious to her friends— 
suspicious to herself—that her work on earth was 
done. Her Olivia, Lady Clarke, 
her oldest friend and earliest companion, with 
whom had struggled through a precarious 
youth, had died some years before (1845). On 
her birthday, 1858, Lady Morgan had a dinner- 
party, told stories, and sung a comic On 
the 17th of March, 1859, she had a musical party 
at which we were present ;{ a 
party it was—full of wh 


Sir 


beloved sister, 


she 


song. 


gay and crowded 
ar liked to see, 
and on the 16th of 

She was interred the 
where a tomb, executed by 





at she ever 
celebrities or 
April, 1859, she 


Cemetery, 


notorieties ; 
died. 
srompton 






Mr. Sherrard Westmacott, has been erected to 
her memory by her niece, Mrs. Inwood Jones.§ 
he life of Lady Morgan was one of excite- 

















he « ( send & octane « y . 
ladyship lame 1 pathe > had not heard) in 
her drawing-room Sh afterward at this, 
as one of the great difficu ver aocial life. She 
added, “I got ont of it by rretting that my present 
audience were unworthy such an honor, but thatif he 
he would do so the h ext night! Well, he was kind 
enough to promise ould not have eurvived it 
and the next day, », 1 was very ill.” She once 





described to us a visit paid to her by a young literary 
American, adding, “I dare say he exchanged his Bi- 
ble for a peerage the moment he landed at Liverpool 
You should have seen his ecstasy when present ed to 
a duchess, and how he luxuriated under the shadow 
of the strawberry leaves.” 

t She usually gave a gay St 








Patrick's Day. In 


1858 Mrs. Hall received from her this characteristic 
note 
«19th March, 1958. 11 Wreuram Srmeer, Beconavra 
“My pean Mas. Hatt,—If I was not as blind asa 


ba‘, and as weak as a rat, | would answer your pleas- 
anc and kind letter pleasant because it was so kind) 
en long et en large: as it I can only say a thousand 

I was, in all tru g you a little invite 
ick’s Day, when your note arrived with an ac- 
count of your illness. 

“T have been three months confined to my house, 
and even to particular rooms, by order of Dr. Fergu- 
gon; so I have escaped so far bronchitis; but I feel 
the want of air and exercise. I hope very soon to see 

you in Wiitiam Street, and have a few agreeables to 
meet you. I had my band on Patrick's Night, and 
sung my Saxon guests an Irish song, which made my 
little Irish harp reverberate with surprise! I faith- 
fully pay my annual subscription to the Governesses’ 
Institution. I hope it is the one yon recommended 
to me, Ever with kind 3 regards, 

“8. Morgan.” 

§ The tomb will be found on the rig shi of the @' 
cipal walk, entering the gate in the Fulham Roa 
large plain slab is su; »ported by six pillars; on a slab 
underneath is carve an Irish harp, pre ped by two 
books, “France” andthe “‘ Wild Irish Girl.” Ai the 
base is a wreath of immortclics. 
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Even when a 
’* her days were 


ment 
governess, ** instructor of youth, 


from its dawn to its close. 


never sad, nor did time hang heavily on her 
hands. She was a charming companion. at all 
periods, and was generally regarded in that light 
rather than as a teacher. Her animal spirits 





not handsome, she was 
ractive; she told Irish 
humor, and sung Irish 
had been familiar 
‘ society” from her childhood, and had been 
reared in self-dependenc e; her vanity, her value 
made her at ease amidst the great as 
among the small; like the soldier of fortune, she 
had all to gain and nothing to lose; reckless as 
regarded foes, but fervent in defense of friends. 
Living on praise as the very breath of her life, 
flattery, no matter gross, seemed never to 
exceed her right. No doubt much of ‘‘ woman- 
liness” was sacrificed to that perpetual exercise 
of self-dependence. Self-dependence is not the 
natural destiny of woman—rarely bringing con- 
tent, and still more rarely happiness. 

A writer who knew her in = ar prime thus pic- 
tures ‘*Glorvina” at “‘the Castle:” ‘* Hardly 
more than four feet high, with a slightly-curve d 
spine, uneven shoulders and eyes, she glided about 
in a close-cropped wig, bound by a fillet or solid 
band of gold, her face all animation, and with a 
witty word for every body.” ‘* Notwithstanding 
her natural defects, she made a picturesque ap- 
pearance.” Another writer, alluding to the ** un- 
’ of her eyes, ** they were, however, 
large, lustrous, and electrical.” Prince Puckler 
Muskau (who published a tour in Ireland in 
1828) describes her as ‘‘a little, frivolous, lively 
woman, neither pretty nor ugly, and with really 
fine and expressive eyes.” 

This is Mrs. Hall's portrait of Lady Morgan 
at a later year of her life 

= Lady Morgan's person was so well known to 
the Aabitués of London—at all events, to the 
classes that belong to the fashionable and (‘itera- 
ry—that any description for them may be, as she 
would have said, de trop; but thousands have 
been, at one time or other of their lives, interest- 
ed in her works, and the sort of flying reputation 
she had for saying and doing odd, but clever, 
things, and the marvelous tact which comprised 
so much of her talent, or the talent whose great- 
est society-power was tact. To those we say 
that Lady Morgan was small and slightly de- 
formed ; that her head was large, round, and well 
formed ; her features full of expression, particu- 
larly the expression that accompanies ‘humor,’ 
dimpling, as it does, round the mouth, and spark- 
ling in the eyes. ‘The natural intonations of her 
voice in conversation were singularly pleasing— 
so pleasing as to render her ‘ 
whatever 


were inexhaustible; if 


pret 


ty, and in person att 


with inimitable 
songs with singular esprit; she 


with 


of herself, 


a 


evenness says 


nothings’ pleasant ; 
and affectation hovered about her large 
green was seen in the ‘ way she had’ of 
folding her draperies round her, and looking out 
of them with true Irish espiéglerie, the tones of 
that voice were to the last full of feeling.” 

Portraits of her were, of course, often painted ; 
more frequently in France than in England. 
Sir Thomas Lawrence pictured her, but express- 
ed a wish that, if engraved, his name should not 
go with it! David d’Angers sculptured her 
bust. The portrait that stands at the head of 
this Memory is from a photograph taken not 
very long death, but subsequently 
** worked upon.”t It is engraved from the copy 
she gave us. In 1824, the poet Samuel Lover, 
then a miniature-painter in Dublin, painted a 
portrait of her. it was to have been engraved 
y Mever; ‘* but,” says Lady Morgan’s biogra- 
pher, *‘ between the painter and the engraver, 
the result was such unmitigated ugliness that 
Colburn would not let it appear.” 

Few writers have aroused more hostility, or 
have been more thoroughly abused. Her grand 
enemy countryman, John Wilson Cro- 
ker. It was he whoassailed her in the Quarter- 
ly Review, a her, indirectly or di- 
licentiousness, profligacy, irreverence, 
blasphemy, libertinism, , and atheism 
She had her revenge—her character 
junior, in ‘* Florence Macarthy, 
a bayonet-stab in the 
He certainly overshot 
no doubt that 
ularity of Li 


fan, or 


before her 


was her 
ceusing either 
rectly, of ** 
' disloyalty 
of Crawley 
must have been 
very vitals of her foe 
the mark; there 
severity 


can be 
the pop- 


and increased the num- 


his augmented 


audy Morgan, 


ber of her friends. She was found to be “an 
awkward customer” whenever she was assailed. 
She girded on her armor even to the last, and 


went into battle with no less an adversary than 
Cardinal Wiseman, who attacked her for having 


asserted, in her book on Italy, that the sacred 
chair of St. Peter, when examined, was found 
to contain this passage in Arabic characters: 


** There is but one God, 
prophet!” She answered the Cardinal in a 
pamphlet—it was the old war-horse roused to 
energy by the trumpet-call to battle. Latterly 
her sight began to give way, and she was almost 
blind when ran a tilt against Emi- 
nence,” 

Let us fancy her gay ladyship traveling through 
France with her little ‘* 


and Mohammed is his 


she ** his 


Irish harp case,” that was 






* She did not forget 
a sum of £200 to the / 
Institution. 

t The portrait I give of her is engraved from a p yho- 
tograph taken shortly before her death, one of those 
she gave to many of her friends—ourselves among the 
rest. The sun picture was not a very good one — 
ing, indeed, only amateur’s work; it was tinted t 
his or her hand. The artist caught something “1 the 
well-known expression, some traits of the dea r old 
face. Like most intellectual faces, however, hoe 
Morgan's was not to be photographed —not even 
painted; there was an electrici about it which 
paint-brush could not hope to catch, nor camera to 
fix. 
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t Croker, by his earliest work, “Familiar Epis- 
tles,"’ is said to have done to death the actor Edwin; 
at least, it was recorded on Edwin's tombstone, in St. 


Werburgh’ s Church-yard, that “his death was occa- 
sioned by an illiberal and cruel attack on his profes- 
sional reputation from an anonymous assassin.” Cro- 
ker, among other “names, "called Lady Morgan “a 
female Methuselah,’ knowing that was a barbed ar- 
row that was sure to stick. 
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mistaken for a petit mort she had brought over to 
bury in Pére-la-Chaise ; herself ‘‘ a cha- 
peau de soleil with corn- flowers stuck in the side 
of it—twenty francs ;” receiving from Lafayette 
and his household assurances of ‘‘ the attach- 
ment of three her ‘* Wednesdays” 
in the gay where the highest and the lowest 
met princes, dukes, marshals, 
Maltese knights, small poets, and small wits—in 
a word, any celebrity or any notoriety, male or 
female, was welcome to her There the 
first violin player of France placed her on a 
raised seat, and declared she was his ‘“‘ inspira- 
There Humboldt called and left his card, 
with the penciled words, ‘* Toujours malheureux.” 


buying 


generations ;” 
city, 
counts, actors, 


salon, 


tion.” 


Generally, however, she ** kept clear of the En- 
glish ;” content with any praise, and greedy only 


of the admiration that was to be had without the 
asking; yet ever so pleasant, so full of point, so 
perfect in the style parlant, as she terms it, as 
really to be what she aimed to be—the queen of 
society . 

If her triumph was less in London than in the 
Ely sées, it was because her worshipers were more 
phlegmatic than their light-tongued and light- 
hearted neighbors. Yet her ‘* evenings at home” 


successes, 








were always ** 
Lady 
the me 


Morgan had an idea that she might be 
ans of bringing together in fraternal inter- 
of rank and the aristocra- 
cy of talent on a more extensive scale than was 


course the aristocracy 


possible in her matsonnette. Mr. Mackinnon, of 
Hyde Park Place, had a large house, a snit of 
rooms capable entertaining” many, and in 


partnership with that estimable gentleman her plan 
was to be carried out. He was to issue cards to 
ladies and gentlemen of his order; she, to those 
who were eminent in literature, science, and art. 
The cards were printed accordingly. They ex- 
pressed that Lady Morgan and Mr. Mackinnon 
desired to be honored with the company of So- 
and-so on the evening of Wednesday, July 16. 
It was certainly somewhat startling to read the 
names thus joined; it was known that the one 
was a widow, the other a widower, and there was 
consequently no just cause or impediment why 
the two should not be joined together. Still 

was curious, might have been ex- 
cused, especially as the card was lithographed in 
the joint names, that of Lady Morgan standing 
first. We received our invitation from her lady- 
ship's own hands, and accepted it. On the even- 
ing of the 16th we duly entered the drawing- 
room at Hyde Park Place. We heard titles of 
all degrees announced ; but hardly a name emi- 
nent in literature, art, or science greeted our ears. 
There were present perhaps two hundred people 
of rank, but, excepting ourselves and three or four 


and “‘ gossip” 


others of our “calling,” Lady Morgan had 
followers to fraternize with those of Mr. Mackin- 


non. Speculation was in vain as to the cause of 


so appalling an effect. The lady was evidently 


irate; there was no way of accounting for the 
humiliating fact, and, as may be supposed, the 


evening passed off with amazing dullness, for the 
co-operation of no other lions had been sought. 
A few days afterward the mystery was explained. 
Mr. Mackinnon had agreed to envelop and di- 
rect such cards as were to go to his ‘‘ order,” 
Lady Morgan undertaking the transmission of 
such as were intended to lure the magnates of 
her own circle and craft. The cards, properly 
prepared and addressed, she handed to Mr. 
Mackinnon’s butler for the post ; but either that 
important functionary forgot his duty, or grudged 
the postage, or thought it beneath him and his 
master to invite so many untitled guests—at all 
events, they were subsequently found safe in his 
desk, where they had been in comfortable seclu- 
sion from the day when dear Lady Morgan placed 
them in his hands. It is needless to say, there 
began and ended the scheme of her lady ship to 
bring together the aristocracy of rank and the 
aristocracy of talent. ‘ 

She had that cordiality of manner which “‘ took” 
at once, and did not permit you time to inquire if 
it were sincere. Sne was, 
from lit 





however, entirely free 
she would aid, and not de 
young authorship ; she was often generous 
with her purse, as well as her pen and tongue; 
there was nothing mean about her: and flattered 
as she had been from her youth upward, is it won- 
derful that her large organ of self-esteem occa 
sionally assumed a character of arrogance—that 
when she called herself ‘* Glorvina,” it was her 
weakness to persuade herself how closely she re- 
sembled that brilliant creation of her fancy—that 
she was, in a word, vain, although her vanity 
may have been but the skeleton of pride ? : 

She was essentially matérie//e. In no one of 
her letters, in no part of her journal, can there 
be found the remotest reference to that High 
Power from which her genius was derived, which 
protected her wayward and perilous youth, her 


erary jealousy ;t 
press, 


Among “othe r pecuiiarities, her gay ladyship de 
scribes herself as a Freemason: a venerable marquise 

**the dear belle et bonne of Voltaire’—being grande 
maitrease of a lodge—propored it to her, and she be- 
came “a free and accepte f mason." The belle et bonne 
at the inaug ation wore a picture of Voltaire, set in 
brilliants. There were men masons present, among 
them the Bishop of Jerusalem and the actor Talma. 
“As TO THE SECRET,” she writes, “it shall never pass 
these lips, in holy silence sealed and certainly her 
ladyship may well wonder how it was that a secret 
confided to many women, young and beautifal and 
worldly, should never have been revealed. She does 
not tell us if she wore an apron, but the belle et bonne 
marquise did; and so the illustrée Anglaise was add- 
ed to the list of free and accepted masons—“ received 
with acclamation and three rounds of applause, and 
cries of ‘Honneur! honneur!’" 

t When both Sir Charles and Lady Morgan wrote 
for a well-known periodical, they were ever ready to 
foster young talent; and I call to mind with gratitude 
her generous criticism on the works of an author, 
whom generous nature would have thought a 
po her on what she might have red her own 
rish pre orve. Lady Morgan had her quick and na- 
tional appreciation of an absut dity or a weakness, 
and could not help having ‘“‘a fling” at it; it was 
your neighbor's turn to-day, and might be yours to- 
morrow; but what matter? she would do you a kind- 
ness, and be really glad to do it, all the same. She 
never put the young aspirant for celebrity aside, to 
pay more attention to a titled visitor. 
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prosperous womanhood, and her pop ular, 


if 
honored, old age hot 


here is no wo d of prayer or 


of thanksgiving in any of her written thoy ghts 
Her tact was portable » apy livable, alive » alert 
marketable, good - natured, ever ss 
and consequently often useful ; 
to others as well as to herself. 
tinually ‘on the watch” 
aside a difficulty. 
hand, no deaf ear, 
bright life, 
ceptions 


ready at call 
_ yes, and usef | 
for she was con. 
to serve a friend and oon 

Lady Morgan had no Jef 
‘no blind side -” ; 
from top to toe, 
and, at her great 
might have been supposed she had gone Wearied 
and languidly to bed, she chattered « 
her maid, and closed her eyes with a jest 

She was created for society ; 
in society to the j 


she was life 
Even when her re. 
were over, age it 
ieerfully to 
enjoyed and lived 
nothing annoyed 
much as being invited to a small p arty, 
liked the crowded room, the loud announce 


last : 
SS 


e 


ement 


and the celebrity she had earned. Her yay 
was charming ; it was different from every o on 
vanity ; it was so naive, so original, and sh¢ 
mitted it sith heteuhaces of eet ild. “I know 
[ am vain,” she once said to Mrs. Hall, “byt | 


have a right to be so, It is not put off an 
like my rouge ; it is always with me, it ot 8 with 
me, wakes with me, companions me in » ‘ 
tude, and arrays itself for publicity wheneve I 
go abroad. I wrote books when your mothe " 
worked samplers, and demanded freedom for Ip 
land when Dan O'Connell 
eggs among the wild crags of Derryn ine.” “J 
am vain,” she said, on another occasion, to Mre 
Hall, ‘‘ but I have a right to beso. Look at the 
number of books I have written! Did ever wom. 
an move in a brighter sphere than I de? My 
dear, I have three invitations to dinner to-day. 
one from a duchess, another from 

third from a diplomatist- 
—a very naughty man, 
best i 


lv & 


scrambled for ¢ 


aco intess. a 
I will not tell you wh 
who, of course, keeps the 
London. Now what right have 
I, my father’s daughter, to this? What am 1? 
A pensioned scribbler! Yet I am given gifts that 
queens might covet. Look at that little clock: 
that stood in Marie Antoinette’s dressing-room 
When the Louvre was pillaged, Denon met a hon. 
net rouge with it in his hand, and took it from 
him. Denon gaveittome.” Then, witha rapid 
change, she a ded, ** Ah, that is a long time ag 
Princes and princesses, celebrities of all kinds, 
have presented me with the 
around me, and they would make a wiser woman 
vain.” 

If you complimented her on her 
much better,” she would re} ly, 
better rouged than usual.’ 
mous for sincerity, said, 
how lovely your hair is! 
its color?” ‘* By dyeing it, my dear; I see you 
want the receipt.” When we were so fortunate 
as to find her alone, we were charmed by her 
mingling of acute observation with much that was 
genial and generous; but our enjoyment would 
be, at times, suddenly disturbed by a sarcasm— 
just as when in a delicious sandwich you are stung 
by an unwieldy drop of mustard. 

Devoted as Lady Morgan appeared to be—to 
strangers—to the frivolities of the world, she had 
sound and rational views of life and its duties as 
a daughter and a wife. Speaking with Mrs, 
Hall of some young ladies suddenly bereft of for- 
tune, she said, with an emphatic movement of 
her dear old green fan—‘‘ They every thing 
that is fashionable—imperfectly; their singing 
and drawing, and dancing, and languages amount 
to nothing. ‘They were educated to marry, and, 
had there been time, they might have gone off 
with, and hereafter from, husbands. They can 
not earn their salt; they do not even know how 
to dress themselves. I desire to give every girl, 
no matter what her rank, a trade—a profession, if 
the word pleases better. Cultivate thing to 
perfection, no matter what it is, for which she has 
a talent—drawing, music, , housekeep- 
ing even; give her a staff to lay h« let her 
feel, ‘ That will carry me through life without 
dependence!’ J was independent at fo 
and never in debt.” 

Perh aps no W riter ever owe d less to exp ernence 
than Lady Morgan. The faults of her youth 
were the faults of her age. She was never young. 
Her mind very early 
period. She same the 
ideas, the same prejudices, the same craving for 
liberty, 
piring works on France and Italy, 
her novels; the 
publicanism and 
vanity the most abounding, 
perfect and undisguised honesty, 
frankness, to all other vanities, that it became ab- 
solutely a charm—perhaps one of her greatest 
charms, 

The last time Mrs. Hall saw ‘‘ the Wild Irish 
Girl,” she was seated on a couch in her bedroom 

a picturesque ruin of old-lady 
Her black silk dressing-gown fell round her petite 
form, which seemed so f le that she feared to 
see the oldlady move. ‘* Why, Lady Morgan!” 
‘vou are looking far better than I ex- 
pected ; you are really looking well.” ‘‘ Ah, no, 
my dear,” she said in reply, ‘I am not; you 
should see me in the morning—it’s the rouge! 
it’s the rouge!” 
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Once a lady, not fa- 
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same contradictory 
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x. yet so unlike in its 
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womanhood. 





she said, 
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SPECTACLES. 

SprcTACLEs are worn by so many people now- 
adays that we are often inclined to wonder how 
former generations managed to get on without 
them before they were invented. ‘The old Greeks 
and Romans do not seem to have known the lux- 
ury; but then, perhaps, their eyes were better 
than those of the present short sighted race of 
mortals. One thing, they had not so many news- 
papers to trouble them as we have. But spec- 
tacles, after all, are not such a recent invention 
as might, perhaps, be thought. They did nob 
come into use in Europe until about the year 
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